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DEDICATION. 


To. 
THOMAS HARRIS, B56. . 
rarkxrkr, &C ce. 


| OF THE 


 THEATRE-ROYAL, COVENT- GARDEN. 


My. ban SIR, 


"Tit TRAVELLERS in ; their Dramatic 2 our ek | 


SWITZERLAN D, bave derived 2 conf derable a 


fare of their celebrity from your judicious guidance— | 
and their Author 0WCS o much 70 your zealous friend- 8 


| i» on all occaſ 70ns, that it were impoſſible 70 inſcribe 


this OPERA to any other perſon than yourſelf, Til h- 
eut violating thoſe feelings, cohich have /o invariably 
epre/ mated Hou, as the object of i his regard, aud geen. 


7 am, dear Fir, 
7 ery faith fulh "7 


„„ UI. B. DUDL EY. 
Bradwell Lodge, 
March 20, :794» 
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ADVERTISE MENT T. 


A 


unities of the Piece, for the convenience of Stage repreſen- 
tation. Several of the Alns, and all the CHoRuses having 


. which he will neceſſaril y meet with. 


The AvTzon has too high a foals of the zealous exer- 


gratefully pays to their united merit. To Mr. SyiELD, 


ſhip, and profeſſional talent, could contribute. — 


The Paſſages omitted on the Stage, a are marked with 
Inverted Commas, 5 


_ ThE S rox on which the following DRAMA is founded, 
however defective, is not borrowed Various curtailments, 
and tranſpoſitions of Scenes, have unavoidably deranged the 


been written to compiled Muſic, the critical reader will 
make a ſuitable indulgence for ſome irregular, and uncouth 27 


fions of his whole DRAMAris PERSON, to make any 
diſtinction in that general tribute of thanks, which he 


he is indebted on this occaſion, for every thing that friend- 
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Me Blas, + Mr. MUNDEN. 


Dorimond, | ES 4 JOHNSTONE, | 
: Dalton, | 7 Mr. INCLEDON. 
Count Friponi, 5 Mr. FAWCETT. 


Sir Leinſter M*Loghlin, Fe GL 25 Mr. ROCK. 
JJ <2 5-7 . - QUICK. 
RR EW 8 
| Swiſs Burgherr Mr. THOMPSON. 
V IE. + WP 
RE -< 5 Mr. RICHARDSON. 


J 8 Mur. 7 


Freebooters, „» ABSOTT.. 
* | Mr. REES. 
Miſs Somerville 8 Servant, * BLUR TON. 
Lady Philippa Sidney, | „mi MATTOCKS, 
| Miſs Somerville, - - 204 POOLE. 
ODE - Mrs. CLENDINING. 
Nerinda, 3 - WY, Mrs, MARTYR. 
% . MENGEY.” 
' Shepherdeſs, - - Miſs HOPKINS: 


Lady's Maid. 8 Mrs. BLURTON. 


S5 Soldiery, aue. Sc. Ge. 
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4 COMIC OPERA. 


SCENE I.—4s AusBROr on the fate 1 a mountain 
at Sun riſe, Daniel leading his mule towards it.— 
After his calling loudly, the Landlord and Land- 


855 _ 


| SEPTETTO—I. 
Daniel. þ = Landlord ! Landlady ! 1 f. 
Landlord. 8 5 
| Landlady, My Lor Anglois! 
Daniel. 80 1 am, and yet you'll find 
| Greater folks than me behind. 
B 
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Enter Lady PniLipPA, Mr. S1DNey, ALA rü, 
Jutta, and DorIMOND,. d: /guiſed as Cazelle, 
a Swiſs Valet. 


1 * W Je ſuis charme ! 
LadyPhillippa. You alarm me, 
= 25 No good company to meet : * 


"Si Le. 4 Nothing i in the houſe to eat? 


Tanalady. -yeant- 2} | | 
. Landlord! Tapfter ! Drawer ! Waiter! . 
| Sir Leinfler, On, leave the matter to myſelf— 


Beſt an Iriſhman can cater, 


Where there's 3 
a Siduey. 11 there [ nothing on the ſhelf. 


: Brir ing at leaſt a flice of ham i in! 


Daniel. is in vain to think of cramming, | 
Poe r in the houſe to eat, 
fl. This i is miſery complete! : 
: DUO—CazzLur and L JULIA. 


Such diftrefſes never move 
Minds, that purely live on love. 


Sir Lein. Having nothing to eat, [ perceive, = 
is one of the luxuries we get If travelling into 
foreign Pa! = 

Lady Phil. Take care of the baggage, Cazelle, - 
and ſee that the trunk with my family arms upon 
it, is particularly ſecured. | 

Capelle. Oui Madame. | = 
Mr. Sidney. The honeſt fellow, ( ER Dori- 
mond on the ſhoulder) that ſo gallantly preſerved 
your daughter's life at the hazard of his own, will 
not be found deficient in the common offices of 


Agenty, depend on't. ¶ Ereuus within the Auberge. 
Enter 


'4 COMIC OPERA. 11 
SCENE II. 


5 Enter Lady PHILIPPA and Dum. 


1 Phil. What, news favs you pickel up, 
Daniel? are there any people of rank, or old 
families beſide myſelf, on the road? £ 
Daniel. Not that I know of, my Lady ; I've 
only heard of two ſurprizing things; one is, 
that young Squire Dalton, paſſed this way" a few 
weeks ago, on his travels, | f 
Lady Phil. That is ſtrange, indeed! 
= Daniel. But the other 1 is much more wonder- 
| ful. 5 x 
| Lady Phil. What can thr be ? | 
Daniel. Why, my Lady, a fine bewitched 
_ Caſtle, only two leagues off! now, that in my 
notion, is a ſight, worth going all the world over 
to ee! 
Lady Phil. Poh ! this nonſenſe of witches and | 
eacklines caſtles, will one day or other turn 
your brain, Daniel. 
Daniel. Oh, what a noble fight an en- 
chanted caſtle muſt be! [Exit Daniel. 
Lady Phil. Such a pair of ridiculous lovers, 
as Dalton and Miſs Somerville, romance itſelf _ 
has never recorded—both quarrelling with each 
other on a punctilio of falſe pride, when neither 
of their families have ſo much as a pedigre to be 
proud of—though, I think, we heard enough of 
her antient Chateau, which ſhe went abroad to 
take * of. bt ; 
| „ Be les = 
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Enter Mr. Stoxxv. 


Mr. Sidney y. Julia and Sir Leinſter ſeem inclined 
to breakfaſt on a proſpect ; they have diſcovered a 
diſtant country through the teleſcope, which ſhe 
contends, is the cliffs of Dover ; while Sir Lein- 


ſter, to be a match for her in geography, declares 
it to be the „ mountains, near the lake 
of Killarney. 


Lady Phil. Now I muſt conjure you, Mr. 


Sidney, to lay aſide your coarſe jokes, and to 
deport yourſelf for the remainder of the tour, as 
may become the dignity of my family 1 in a fo- 
reign clime. 


Mr. Sidney. Vou! ud, my Lady Philippa, that 
the ruling object of my life, is to make vou 


happy. 


Lady Pbil. For be Mr. Sidney 1 pray 
let me aſk, in What ſingle inſtance 8 you ſhewn 
it ? name one! _ 

Mr. Sidney. Compoſe yourſelf, my dear, and 3 


will- Did I not forbid our neighbour, young 
Dorimond, my houſe, becauſe the poor fellow 

could not prove his deſcent from one of the 
twelve Cæſars? 


Lady Pbil. Don't name the vpſtarth in my pre- 
ſence—a creature without a coat of arms to his | 


family. 


Mr, Sidney. . But having honour and private 


Worth, I ſhould have given him up with reluctance, 
tho he had been without a coat to his back. 


Lady Phil. 1 think, Mr. Sidney, you might 


f pay a Vetle: more reſpect to the memory of my 


anceſtors. 
Mr. Sidney. game We my Lady Philippa, 


| et us INE this HO: or * 1 worry yourſelf 


about 


— 1 
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4 . antiquity of your anceſtors, till you 
grow as old as the beſt of em 

Lady Phil. Very well, Sir, —vaſtly well EZ: 

Mr. Sidney. Have I ever uttered a ſingle e- 

monſtrance on our carriage being overloaded with 
your apa aa and ſeutcheons, like a country 
hearſe? 
Lady Phil. I ee through your cruel deſign, 
Sir, you intend to break my heart in a foreign 
country. 

Mr. Sidney And did not I take the advertiſe- 
ment for your Swiſs valet to the newſpaper with 
my own hands, and procure you one to attend 

upon my perſon, with whiſkers as long as a pole 
cat ?. 
Lady Phil. Go on, Sir! go on! diſhonour me 
| through life, and when I am no more, perſevere 
in your barbarity, and let no family trophies fol. 
low me to my tomb! 
Mr. Sidney. On, my dear Lady Philippa! 
„„ AIR I.—Mr, Stoney. CD 
| WHEN convinc'd by the deep ſounding boum, | . 
Phat in earneſt you ſeek your 170 home, 
For trifles I then will not cavil; 
But reſfign'd to my fate, 
PH direct het in ftace, 
On che journey you proudly may travel. 
With a bim! boum! bell! 
At your death, ſince you with it, my dear, 
All yeur honors of birth may appear, 
For Heralds your arms ſhall reveal O! 
Hang your a'chment up high, 
Jo tell all who paſs oo. 
That my duck has gat—guizs in Calo, | 
| With a bim! boum ! bell ! 
Lady 
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Lady Phil. Oh, you monſter of a man ! you 


would bury me alive! get mea glaſs of Eau de 


Cologne, or * ſhall faint | (fits down. bg 


9 Euer DaxIEI. 
Daniel. Here” s a letter, I fancy for ou. 


. Ladyſhip, with a coat of arms on it, as big as a 


waterman's badge. 


Lady Phil. ( Kip ing in extacy and receives it. . 
Coat of arms. 

Sidney. So then, g "which n 1 am 
croſſed at every turn, by ſome new fangled no- 


tions of falſe grandeur ! (aſide.) 


Lady Phil. (Looking minutely at the ſeal $8 
Field "le; three panthers paſſant, gorged 


with ducal collars chained, armed, creſted, 
tufted, and hoofed, 


Mr. Sidney. And horned too, 1 ſuppoſe, to = 


| complex the impreſſion of modern heraldry. 


Lady Phil. F rom ſome illuſtrious perſonage, 

my hfe on't! 

Daniel Yes, my Lidy ; I'm ſure by what 
his ſervant ſays, he's a fret n Lord at the leaſt. 

Lady Phil. And yet its eg ſingular, that 
he would not know my name! (reads) A 
Meſdames—Meſdames Angloiſes.” (opens it) 
yes, he muſt be a man of faſhion, for he writes, 


I perceive, in all the languages (reads indiftinly ) 


« Comte Friponi—les belles Angloiſes his de- 
« voirs in perſon and chaperon them through 


Wc Geneva and its environs” Delightful ! Pri- 


ni? That's ſurely a very old name. 
Mr. Sidney. Ves, my Lady, one of the antient 
en- no yore . me deluge had not time 


to 
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to e away. This muſt be the fellow that 'T 
ſaw in cloſe conference with our Swiſs. (afide) 
Lady Phil. Notwithſtanding your. ſneers, 
Mr. Sydney, I ſhall not, you perceive be entirely 

deſerted in your abſence, if you ſhould purſue 

your commercial ſcheme to Straſburg---who's 

: there! ? does the Courier Wait! e 


ce Enter Doxzony p as Swiſs Valet. F, 


ee Ne my Lady. 
Lady Phil. Give me the port feiulle, char 
I may write an anſwer immediately. 5 
Exit with Swi 75. 
Mr. Sidney... N iel ſo far from correcting, 
* ſeems but to increaſe her romantic malady ! [ : 
& This artificial weakneſs bears down all the 
ce amiable qualities of her nature; and the infa- 
ce tuation, if not checked, will deſcend, I fear 
<« even to the unaffected Julia ! ſerious remon- 
te ſtrance has been of no avail ; the force of ri= 
dicule is my laſt reſource, and the object is too -. 
valuable, to leave the moſt painful experi- 
ment untried for its recovery. 


La) 


„ 


0 


A * 


0 


Eater Sin Lens M.Lochlix. 


Sir Lein. What the devil, Mr. Sidney, have 
© you done to my Lady Philippa this morning? 
e yeſterday, ſhe graciouſly told me, ſhe could 
« find no blot in my 'ſcurcheon—now, this mi- 
© nute, ſhe whifked as ſpitefully by me, as a 
c bullet from a croſs bow! Come come, ſtand 
my friend with Miſs Julia, and tell her once 
for all how clever, a huſband I'll make her! 
= JM. Sidney. Look ye, Sir Leinſter, as old friends, 
dont let You and I talk ſeriouſly when we can 
ayoid 
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avoid it. © Julia has declared never to favour the 


<« addrefſes of any one, without my approba- 
< tion; in no caſe therefore but that of extreme 
« neceſſity, ſhall a father's authority controul her 
c inclination.” The future happineſs of her 
life will probably depend on her own choice— 
let the man of her heart, then win her, and wear 
ner, .. | 


Sir Lein. My dear fellow, give me your hand, 


and is that what you ſay? Win her and wear her 1 
Oh! 1 ſay no more, only: leave me alone for that. 


AIR III. Sir Laiserzs eee 4 


Jo Lin, and to wear a ſweet creature, + 
Is always Sir Leinſter*s delight ; 
; The firſt thing he dreams in the morning, 
Ihe laſt chat awakes him at might. 
He's tight when he flips from his pillow, 
As a ſhip that is juſt out of dock; 
Tho” at duſk with a ſkinful of Claret, 
He's apt to run foul ofa rock, _ 
Sing ſmaghler oo ſmack ſmbilat ſmathar '; 
How funny this taſte is of mine, 
Oh! I learnt i it from fatherand mother, 
; I o0o love pretty women and wine! 


Enter Lavy PrILIPPA. 


Lady Phil, Well, Mr. Sidney, we can 88 
with you. now as ſoon as you pleaſe, for Count 
Friponi in his note, has recommended to me an 


Engliſh guide, who lives juſt at the foot of the 


mountain—tho' he knows. but little of the man 


| himſelf, he is reckoned tlie clevereſt creature in 
the world, who can tell us SORE: body, and every 


gi wg. 


Mr. 


os 1 An Engliſh guide recommended to 
| you by a foreign Count ?—there muſt be ſome 
miſchief on foot! (afide.) 


of high family? 


& love. (ruminating) If ſuch a device were Practi- 
1er ! cable ! (afide.) 7 


Lady Phil. What are you. proſing obour ? 


may thus ſubject yourſelf to ſome impoſition ? 


= me a weak creature] ſhew me the man, Mr. 
= Sidney, that can impoſe upon me. #7 


the ſuite, you know, the more dignified ! be 
the Swiſs, who is far too reſerved, 
conſent, even i 


Lady Phil. Your conſent? now, Mr. Sidney, 
you have made it an object of too much im- 


—_ pate for me to diſpenſe with—ſo have him bs 
the will, and there's an end of it. 
nan Mr. Sidgey. Then all I have to oy 1 is, I ſup- 


Poſe, as uſual, to acquieſce? 
Lady Phil. To be ſure. NONE, Exit. 


Mr. ie, Well ſaid, my Lady Philippa! (mu- 
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Lady Phil. Yes; and dont vou think this an 
act of great courteſy, and condeſcenſion i in a man 


Mr. Sidney. Without doubt my een : 


Mr. Sidney. I'm thinking, my Lady Philippa, . 
that in my abſence, is it not poſſible that you 


Lady Phil. Impofition! I know you deem 


Mr. Sidney. Its worth the experiment at all 
events. (aſide) But dont you perceive that this 
will be an unneceſſary increaſe of your expences? 
Lady Phil, Poh ! what ſignifies expence when 
the dur of a family is concerned! the larger 


ſides, he'll be a better interpreter than Caxelle, | 


Mr, Sidney. 1 ſhould be ſorry to withhold my 


eng. There can be no great difficulty in defeating 
GS | the 
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the probable raſcalities of the Count, who, from 
whos I. can learn of our landlord, is little better 
than a deſperado after all—This ſame Guide, 
intended no doubt for ſome fecret ſervice of that 
| faſhionable impoſtor, may, with a little dexterity, 
be managed, fo as to anſwer a better purpoſe 
of mine ſhall fatisfy myſelf ar leaſt, whe- 
< ther the regard ſhe pays to other opinions in 
* preference to mine, be a turn towards natural 
ce depravity, or merely the coquertiſh folly, of 
« family pride. If only the affectation of vice, 
< ſhe may yet be ſhamed out of it ſhould in 
e prove worſe, the painful alternative my own 
c honour muſt ſuggeſt.” Who knows but I 
may be received as her guide by ſtratagem, tho* 
refuſed it thro” life on the ſcore of long tried af- 
feftion---* I remember to have enacted Davus 
e before the grave dons of Weſtminſter, with to- 
ee lerable ſucceſs.”---How ſhall I manage my 
voice? but there can be no great difficulty 
in that; for Lady Philippa has paid too little 
regard to its natural key, to be ſtruck with it 
nder apy ans FOO now aſſume. f 1 


* 


sc ENE. I —Cafile Gardens 8 
Enter Mis SOMERYILLE. | 5 
1 185 AIR Iv. 
5 EVER let 1 me ſhun the danger 


2 Abſence is ordain'd to prove; 


Where che mind to pride a ſtranger; 
Blends Indifference withlove ! | 


Ob, 


& COMTE ] . 
Oh, ye hoary monntains, ar. Heng 


That ſurround me night a 

] ane ee l eee 13 11 
C eren with dope aur proudeſt brow Py, 
» Aloſt in air! © f 1 1 fy 
- . Then-—lad reverſe of ſcene ei 
3 7 | How ſoon alas have been | | 
: Low at vob feet with pile deſpair | 
f ENT Enter Nenivpa. 5 
1 . dee en, chin e ee deſpair? 
Þ 1 hope we are not doomed to live alone for 
1 ever! [Miſs Somerville muſing) 1 wonder who that 
5 could be, I ſaw juſt now through the glaſs from 
4 the turret? perhaps he's near obe by this 
3 time to be obſerved with the naked eye. 
s [Exit unperceived .hy Miſs A 15 
# Miſs Som. This completes the firſt year of my 
7 ſelf-baniſhment from an ohject which I find is 
2 ſtill dearer to me even than my country! „ 
it devoted is that affection, Which neither time can 

alter, nor diſtance remove! In yain have I en- 


deavoured to reproach my own heart, for per- 
mitting me to fly from allit values]! Oh, Dalton] 
_ if I till beheld thee at the feet of another, my 
7 pride would take the fame alarm, and again in- 
form thee, that I muſt diſpenſe with thoſe ad- 
Ureſſes, which I owed more to my fortune than my 
perſon. Had 1 wronged him by a groundleſs N 
ſuſpicion, he could not have withdrawn himſelf 
ich that cold reſpect, without attempting the 
imalleſt explanation of his conduct. Though 
my mind approves the ſacrifice it has made, it 
bunnot recollect it with indifference. * ( peru- 
eng a leiter ſhe bad written) That enquiry after 
„„ 
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&« Dalton will betray : a womanly weakneſs to 


c others, and a want of reſolution to myſelf-It 
e muſt not be (draws her pen through a paſſage, 


ce folds up and adareſſes the leiter.) Yet how vain 


ec to eraſe him here, when he is — on my 
cc Heart for ever.” 


Enter Mii haſtih.. 
'DUETT 3 


Ver. DEAR ma'am, I've ſuch a Gght for you 


One fit for any queen! | 
5 Oh! run the ſweeteſt man to view : 
FPFPoͤoour eyes have ever ſeen 1 
M.iſi Som. Oh fie! 115 
. Now I pray don't ſay } no, no, no, no gh 


Wer. __ the lake I ſaw him wy 
Ww öbere tempeſts oft begin; 


: Phe ſoul he may have loſt his may. AE, 
Oh!] let us aſk him in! 5 „ 


' 
22 Som. © Oh fie! « ay } no, no, no, ol 


Ner. ö not? he fiems: ebe of : 
our own, and may tell us all the news of dear 


England! 
4575 Sem. Pr rythee, Menge do not trifle 


ith me—1 Wee addreſſed a pacquet to my agent 
—you mult ſee it ſafely delivered to the mulateer | 


when he next- paſſes the mountains. 


Mer. He looked a charming man from the 
turret! and as I happen to have the key of the 
- abbey gate, I'll take a nearer peep at Dn Pre- 

5 Arth if I die t 8 . e 0 1 gl) 
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Miſs Som. Heyday, Nerinda, why that * 
I, e ee 

Ds, In pity, ma'am, that two ſuch crea- 
tures as you and I, ſhould be fo unhandſomely 
concealed from the world. 


| Miſs Som. Oh, I know the world a little bet- 


der than you, and believe me, that unprotected 


woinan is never ſo happy as in ſecluſion. 

Ner. Well now, I don't think, that ever 1 
ſhould have found that out. 
* Miſs Som. Bred a recluſe, Necinds, don't you 
Preler the peaceful freedom of this manſion, o 


due dull auſterities of a convent? 


Ner. Oh, dear ma' am, the nunnery was cer- 
=_ Anly the moſt ſprightly thing of the two! for 
there, one had the privilege of peeping at a man 
WW through the grate, on a red-letter day; but aa 
to this dreary caſtle of your great ranfarher's, 5 
nothing human will approach it! the ſhepherds 
run away from us, for fear of being deri B 


and the laſt time Margery went to market, they 
were about to ſwim her, poor ſoul, for a wizard 


Miſs Som. Come, a truce to raillery.Vou 

cc know that I have impoſed upon myſelf this 
cc penance, and the prejudices of the world ſhall 
te not move me from my reſolve.” If vou, 


Nerinda, feel it a reſtraint any longer to remain 


with me, I will gladly endeavour to provide yeu 
a ſituation more ſuitable to the natural gaiety of 
your temper! _ 

Ner. O dear, ma'am, ed? did but joke— 
1 would not quit you for the whole world—1 was 


more anxious tq ſhorten your ſerious moments, 
J aſſure you, than my own. 


Mys Som. Amiable girl! 


| 3s 


Ner. 


— 
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fomething ſhould be done with the other part of 


dur Margery! 
pleaſe your Ladyſhip, 1 am ſure we are as 5 ell 


my mind, Madge and I here, have laid our 
heads together for ſometime in this diſmal 
country, and begin to think, we ſhould like to. 
taſte what true liberty is in our ] m! 


Ber 
8 And pleaſe you my Lady, Robin 
bas promiſed to make me his lawful ſpouſe, as 


way—but if the knot was to come azunder, 
wo myſelk! e 
"9 „ 0 


C4 
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Aer. However, mi'am, its neceflary that 


your houſehold, for ] left it in a ſtate little tort 


of mutiny: but here comes a yur of them * 
our for themſelves, | 


Enter Ron, and Mazczur. 


. Miſs Si, Well, Pray what are your com- 
plaints ? EE | 
Robin. Not for want of good living, my Lady, | 

for no one roaſts, or boils e day botter than 


Margery. Nor for more wages for and . 


Ly” as fed! 
' Miſs Som. What is it . you want! Ty > 
Robin. Why, if T may be 20 bold as to ſpeak 


Mie Som. And is this really the caſe, Mar- 


0 > 
n 


JJC 


5 ns * > - * ry 8 7 In et — I. * 2 8 3 4 wy 2 ; 2 1 
ESE, n * * wings r 3 2 . — 5 IS - II — e rr 3 exo” - 5 e . * 2 Ke 2 * 3 12 I bo 2024.21 %" 4:8 xr 264 8 
be 3 r 8 2 N * n SY DL OS IST ET 22 3 ar” e 3 n 1 SIT a . 6 . HS r SA - SS PPP. et att Ire EE n — 
2 . F 3 Ez 1 <7 Lan by — Fr WIS wes A ou. p 1 x OC te 3 8 S r 4 * > + TEC. by — * Dre n * N EIT — HO £4 RE * bt» 1 
W 1 . r WS 14 {Ss hl . RI : 2 2 £ 1 - IJ 13 3 5 e 12 8 Sy, © Se bs e N Woe 5 — 2 «„ ® gent 8 
1 5 wy b preg 2 r 8 . FRY 3 te 2: ²˙ U— dog be eden Fr TEE. r 3 Ce (TT x "1 r > £ —— . * WIS > Tm — — x 5 n by - OR, ISP 
g * * * 4 N 5 8 e z r e RI ES IT TEE RE TIN d e . Tae a ee r 2 


R 


a . « - s : 
G x "I 

7 3 , ” 5 8 3 8 my CC * — 

8. Sl 4 : Z 4 I $55. . rr 2 1 Bat E _ [ b 2 a x > 1 ” . < _ 7.5 . 0 8 2% . TY”: 
4 ICT Rn a Ie EL ef] , - ** r * r ART 22 r r? een Ws DO AI I 2 r 55 RS 3 n n 7 NN * 
I ee = \ ü 1 F A LEY 1 — r i=. wh Nan, Wura SY 2 3" vs % EO, Sr CD 4 2s RIES - > WY rt Er mo CEC One ne - 1 * r OY + dd 
EE RO Eno ty on Fs nA oO Eos ee Ee ⁊ ↄ f ⁊/ EPS EINE TONY FO 2 gts Sr en. es ES en Ss RP ** 

2 S 99 rr 2 „„ 2 x al 25 E q RIS nn, 2 X TOE; 07 a EY - 7 A 8 e * 4 of bg. thn ee We te» —_ * A OS N . IE 9 * 

ns e Pas > 2 te * >, pe "- — 5 X BI FR > 7 * * 8 3 1 Y 2 3 2 3 2 3 8 A bo, LI * t 5 N TR # — 7 A c * 8 2 


oss as we ſet foot in old England again! _ 
Wiſs Som. Poor creature! and that's the 
way ſhe would ſecure her liberty? 
Mer. Well; but Margery, can't you | con- 
trive to be married here? | 
Robin. Yes, ma'am, in a a kind of « 
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and let her down in her old . 1 nn neyer 
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IR VIL.—QUARTETTO.—Mazoray, Rona, 
af NE fr x Beg and Miſs SQMERVILLE. 


Vac, | THUS on my bended knees ] pray4 


„ Ak, well- a-day! 1 : 
Rolin. Mladge is ina melting mood! 5 
Marg. Let him cheer my latter days; 1 
=_ Robin. Her her, ma' am, ſhe never prays. 


ny; zomethiog very good! 
Merida. Nou for ſome moſt doleful ditty, 
"= Marg. -_ He's the only man I prize! 


_ 7M: *. How: the creature moves my TY FR. 
_ Rin. Drown me not, thoſe ſloe- black eyes. 
22 3 and 


Nerinda, A Ceaſe your forrow, and ariſe. 


N Stop your flood gates, wipe your eyes. 


Miſs Som, As your affections ſeem mutual, 26 
« end of three months, your further ſerviecs 
| ſhall be diſpenſed with, and a paſſport procured ; 
for your conveyance to England. 5 

Margery. Heaven ble; 5 you, and ſend your. 
| Ladyſhip a good huſband in your zurn; and 
* Rea 1 

Ner. How happy you have made em: 

Robin, Drop another curtſy, do'e, Madge, 
and now live in hopes, a little longer like a rea- 
ſonable — [Exeunt, 


' SCENE Iv. 
' Lavy PII and Jura. 


Fat Phil. Heaven be praiſed, your father : 
has taken his SET for — 


ve, x: 
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Julia. Lou muſt. excuſe me, my Lady, if I - 
eannot rejoice at the loſs of his ſociety. 


Lady Phil. No great loſs, child; for now I 


can fee good company, without the fear of being 

checked by the coarſeneſs of his Engliſh jokes 
Let me expect, Julia, that before the men you 

& are properly reſerved ; and if you ſee me con- 

_ 

© to them, you ſhould confider who I am, and 


that you child, in the line of precedence, are 
« 


N 


deſcend occaſionally to be- a little more gracious 


NA 


only the daughter of Mr. Sidney. 
Tlie. <A diſtinction, my Lady, fuficientiy 


ec honourable in my mind, I can affure you.“ 


Lady Phil. In 2 word, no more love fits 5 
vou ok know I expect an immediate viſit 


from a Count Friponi, who 1 is faid to be T ALNET » 
: poliſhed creature. 


Julia. Probably he may. 
Lady Phil. 


AIR VII-Joura. 


| Joy ſparkles i in the raving eye, 
Thar ſecks for treaſure oer the deep, 
No billow then can beat tao high, 
No reſtleſs gale toq boldly ſweep. 
But what lorn maid, alas! will boaſt, 
The ſpreading fail, or willing wind. | 
That wafts her from her native coaſt, t. 
To leave her fondeſt hope behind. 
| Enter 


+ With 2 ſomething ſo eaſy in his 
: addreſs, and familiar at firſt fight, that I * 
it neceſſary to put you on your guard beſides, 
ſhould you think to find a wealthy admirer on 
the Continent, which, was probably your fa- 
| ther's object in coming abroad, you'll Both be 
| much Ae ene believe me! | 


JN 


OE 1 


| Daniel, "The mules are dare, to the carriages, 
my Lady, and it's only four leagues to Geneva— 
cod, I'd like to have forgot; here's an odd kind 
ns of 1 man with only one eye, who lays he came by 5 
= your Ladyſhip's order. 
Lady, Phil. By my order? oh hat, it muſt 
be 4 Engliſh guide that the Count recom- 
mended - ſhew him 1 in: he is * in time to go 


— Win us. I Exit. 8 


Enter Mr. SINE, (di ouiled, as Lorkz.) 
Vo are the ipedon recommended to be our 
guide? 

Lopez. 0 Speaking quick throughaut bis . in 
| diſguiſe) The ſame at your Ladyſhip's eternal 
command! now I'm LN Eo backs, ars begin 
to vaniſh ! (aſide.) | 
Lac Phil. How had you che misfortune to 
| loſe an eye? 


a Merely by intenſe tudy, Htuſteious : 
dau: 

Lady Phil. What might that ſtudy he 2 
Lopez. The Heraldry of antient Greece. 
Lady Phil, How fortunate to meet with ſo 


illumined a creature | why you mult have ſeen 
| better days! 155 a 


Lopez. I have Induces; my Xiao ; ad am 
lineally deſcended from the firſt Ah of Picts, 
who made, you know, no ſmall figure in the 
world, before cloaths came into faſhion 15 


Enter DaxizL „Aobo ſtares at Mr. "Siduey.. 


| bw Phil, Take care of this perſon, Daaiel, 
he's a clever erat, and has known better 


days. 
D | Danis. 
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(after. ) de.) 


(fide) What is your name? 


now recite the curiofities that are moſt n 


(aide, Firſt of all, moſt noble Lady, you have 
no doubt, paid a viſit to the immenſe Glacieres ! 


it to. the Comte—'Tis one of the antient - pailet- 


acknowledge this Hare of his domain, from 


— 
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Daniel. Take care. of my little ſtock of linen! 


Lady Phil. Now I look at him again, 1 can 
pla perceive the man of conſequence in him. 


Lopez. * is my travelling name, my 
Lady. _ 
PR. Phil. Well, then, Lopez, you may 


our ſeeing. _ 
Lopez. It's well 1 picked up a flice or two 
of the marvellous, along with my. new jacket, 


Lady Phil. "wy we have not. | 

Tn No ? why, one of them wears his 7 
ſnowy nightcap two thouſand toiſes aboye the 1 
common clouds. . 5 

Daniel. Phew ( whifles. * „ 1 

Lady Phil. That muſt be nobly tremendous! ih 
Lopez. On our right about a league and a 
half, ſtands—the enchanted caſtle of the moun- 
tan. 
Daniel. (impatiently. ) Ave, that 8 che very ſame 
caſtle, my Lady, I told you of; and a ſight 
worth travelling to ſee indeed ! Oh, he's a much 
cleverer fellow than I took him for. (aſide.) 
Lady Phil. Who is the poſſeſſor? _ 

- ¶ Dauſing.) A — thought—I'll give 


ſions of the Comte Fri ripont.. 
Lady Phil, Indeed! © 

Lopez. Yes my Lady—But 1 muſt Let 
you to be on your guard, as he 1s hou gy to 


% * 4 
r 


the 


SY 


1 connec 0 1 27 
the awful family circumſtance which led to is 5 


preſent celebrity. 
S Lady Phil.” Wat family circumſtance? pro- 
wo 5 SAL 


about it! 
Lopex. About a century and a half as; a 


1 [Immediately on hearing this, ſhe threw herfelf 
headlong from the lofty battlements, and fallin 


4 her lovely ſelf to atoms! 
= Din. Poor foul! 


4 woman of honour. BET 


WE twilight, ſhe has ſince been ſeen to paſs through 
the illumined Hall, ſometimes in white, at 
others in blue and fre. N 

Daniel. Bleſs me - blue and fire! : 

Lady Phil. But who inhabits it now? _ 
= Lopez. Two ladies, who had quarrelled with 
che world, are ſaid to have got chere, but for 
Wwhat purpoſe | is not known, 

Lach Phil, I am all! impatience to behold the 
D Hall of hen e 


licacy being hurt by the knowledge of it. 
Daniel. Oh, it will be well worth your ſeein; 
my. Lady —Suppoſe I was to go forward myſelf, 
and enn a little about it firſt © * 


Daniel ( anxiouſy ) Ay, pray, Sir, dot cell us all : 


3 Knight of Charlemagne, one of the Comte's 
1 illuſtrious progenitors, was ſlain there, within 
che antient Hall of Arms, in a tilting match, 

9 gallantly defending the honour of his fair miſtreſs. 


1 upon the foot of the Drawbridge, * daſh ed a 


Lady Phil. She afted, indeed, like an z antient xs 


Lepez. At four rides in the year, about 


= I can ſhew your Ladythis that, and 
che caſtle throughout, without the Comte's de- 


wc DEA 11. 
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4 Phil. I don't think: chat wauld be amiſs, 
Daniel; and bring me ſome further. account of it 
to Geneva. But be careful, for curiofity, you 
know, has always been your particular failing; 

ſo take care Daniel, that it does not run you 
into too much danger. N [Ext 
Daniel. Oh, never fear me, my Maß, for 


ſpirits and wizzards you. know, were always my 
N delig ht from a child. What a comical world 


it is * we odd folks live in! nothing delights 
my curioſity ſo much as a touch of the marvel- 


lous! now and then it fancies a bit of the doleful ! 1 
tho' a little ſimple 2 after ag it finds * 


caſieſt of * 


AIR Ix. 


; Joy and gel ar are too many for poor little Dan, 
In his mind they kick up ſuch a pother ; 
| 5 the one I ſerve truly as well as I can, 
And by ſome friendly x proxy do ſuit to. the. other! 
Por light is my heart, and mer M. 
With a bigh WP: not with your Jow down r. 


i See theſe FAR Is were ER for: no faivelling Ef; 
Baut light feather d to twinkle with glee; _ 
When I'm n merry, 1 manage to laugh with myſelf, 5 
3 when ſad „hy this flaſk kindly weeps for poor me. 
For light is my heart, and merry, 


5 With a vo * not with Tour low = dey; 
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COMIC OPERE | wy 
| An extenſive Lake; A Fiſherman's Hut in a Rock, Sc. 


Dal rox coming out of the Hut. 
Dalton. Let me turn from the diſtreſſing 
ſcenes of memory, to thoſe of nature, ſo beauti- 
fully ranged around me—how unruffled is this 
expanſe of water 
%%% IR oo tote ng neva 
ELEMENT of liquid beauty, 
Mirror chaſte as op'ning day, 
How enchanting is your duty, 
| Graceful nature to diſplay ?* 
Like the face of that fair eteaturec,s 
Born for man's ſupreme delight, | 
Thou art deck'd with every feature, . . «* 7:5 5... 
'That can captivate the fight ! . 


Ho contradictory are all the accounts I can col- 
lect! my retreat in this truſty creature's hut, will 
at leaſt enable me to avoid the Sidney family, 
Who would. oniy trifle with my diſtreſs. And 
= yet 1 would gladly. learn the better fate of Do- 
rimond and his Julia, in whoſe cauſe I have ſo 
= {cverely ſuffered. —Though I have at length 
3 found out the ſolitary abode. of my cruel | 

WT fugitive, how can I approach it, while her laſt 
= words weigh ſo heavily on my heart? „ Her 
wealth the object of my addreſs, while the 

© perſon of another engaged my affection ! 'twas a 
charge, which my pride can never condeſcend 
to refute—had ſhe been inferior to me in for- 
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Our element's the water, on which we ak amain, 
The ſtars our only pilots, to ſteer us home again; 


| But 01 on the beach re<anded, we feel our ſpirits N | 


- 


ec tune, a ſingle prejudice of her mind . 


„ me, my whole life ſhould have been devoted 


ce to remove.” But here comes my honeſt fiſher- 
AD; "Ne buſy ſcenes afford me Torne amuſe- 


”» 


| Enter Fi {German —Dattor ates bands with *. 


AIR X1—GLEE. 


| ou! ! 8 ye WR mountainecrs, who kad. a life fecure,” 
How little do you reckon on the hardſhips we endure ; 5 


While on the LE poor fiſhermen for bread are doom'd to 80, | 
Dark or light, | x 
Day or night, ; 
| Where tempeſtuous winds do blow, 15 
And the billows break below ! * 


And on ſhore, 

| Heed no more 
How tempeſtuous winds do blow, 
Or the billows break below * 


ann, Come, lads, buſt, boſtte, and 
I'll be with you by the time you 've ſhot the big 
geſt trow! 1 in the bay. [Exeune f Fiſhermen. 


2 


Enter Non Peeping. 


7 


Eg. "Torment us E ſhe may—woman, 
dear woman, muſt ſtill be the ſolace- of our 
lives! 


Ner. As the only udyi in company; hats com- 


pliment muſt belong to me (afide. Dalton turns 


and 


4 comic OPERA. 31 


| and fees ber) 1 fear, Sir, as a ſtranger, you Snczer 
mes. -: 
= Dalton, I muſt firſt Jen how to do juſtice to 
W fo charming a creature | but ſay, my pretty one, 
W who are you? and how came fo lovely an 
m Engliſh woman in theſe rude mountains? 70 
= Ner. Well, how delightful it is, to hear our 
native tongue, now and then ſo charmingly 
Ws ipoken! 
Dalton. Where do you indie? 5 
= N:r. Hard by! I ſaw you from our int: . 
ments, ſtraying, as I thought, in a melancholy 
mood; ſol ran to aſk you, if you ſtood in need 
of any thin g. | 
Dialion. Chari table ſoul! ſhe certainly be- 
We longs to the caſtle | (de.) 
Ve. Pray, Sir, inform me,—how left you 
W our native country? 
5 Dalton. Bearing herſelf ſill proudly, as be- 
comes the firſt of nations; and ſolicitous, like 
WE you, to ſuccour thoſe around her in diſtreſs! but 
= you'll allow me to attend you back—T' vea thou- 
Wy {2nd things to fay to you! Lo. 
Mer. Oh no, that can't be—we bow.” a very 
R ſtrict houſe, I aſſure you! And yet he ſeems a 
good creature, that might aſſiſt me in comfort- 
ing my poor lady ! (aſide,) Do ou ſee that diſ- 
mal manſion ? (pointing.) | 
Dalton, Not long ſince I paſſed near 1. 
Ne. Then, if you muſt know, two ſpinſters 
5 4 of us inhabit it. c a | 
1 Dalton. Indeed! the companion, no doubt, 
of my Louiſa (ade). 
| Ner. One facinated by the ſpells of her own 

mind, from which I would fain reheve her—and 


the 
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the other eſcape ed from a rende än as you i, 

not exactly cxtculared for ſuch. Jolitary confine- 
MENT. 

| Dalton. But your companion—is ſhe an En- 
gliſhwoman, and as charming as vourſelf ? 

Ner. Every way my ſuperior, 1 aſſure you 
but vou mult not be too particular at preſent—a 
thought has juſt ſtruck me, that you might per- 
haps aſſiſt me in rallying her out of this {elf Cap- 

N 1 
alion. By all means! command me this in- 
0 Kant! 7 52 
Ner. Oh no ! not quite 0 violently: for 1 
can only gain vou admittance by an innocent 
ſtratagem but indeed, ho dare I CONES ina 
| ſtranger ? 5 8 
Dalton. Why ſhould you 95 me? Y 
Nr. That's fm for you are an Englih- 

man, and the ſervice + require of 0 is the 
kind relief of a woman! $4 

Dalton. Then let me fly with you this moment. 3 
Ner. I tell you, that's impoſſible ; but ſhould Wl 
1 happen to ſee you a little before ſun- ſet where i 
the view opens from the caſtle to the Glacieres, 
there, if my courage fail me not, I may, perhaps 
| haps, give you further inſtructions, till then, adieu! 

Dalton. I'Il certainly attend you—But ſurely Wi 
you will not leave me thus uninformed, to return 


to ſolitude! ES E 
1 5 AR I . | 


7 SINCE you 11 me, T'll honeſtly tell you the truth; 
| Fleſh and blood cannot bear ſuch reſtraint i in their ve 
I ſhould like this ſame ſolitude, better, I own, 1 
Was it not that I hate to be ſighing alone! 
For then poor Heigho ! is but labour in vain, 5 
| Becauſe one can't get a Heigho back again !: 


Two 


Two rivers when blended, we very well know, 
At all times more ſweetly in uniſon flow: 
Then my word for't you'll find that there's nothing amiſs, 
If two hearts ſhould thus form but one current of bliſs ; . 
| For then poor Heigbo is not labour in vain, 
„ Becaule one 8 get a * again! 


» : - 


SCENE v. —45 Hotel at Geneva. 


Joi, and CaLE entering 3 70 ber. 


Cax. The Comte come with my lady, 4 
= "Ty aſk Mademoiſelle for you—l beg pardon— 
but I hope you not forget, that de foreign Comtes 
are never the moſt honourable lover. 
Julia. You are determined, I find Cazelle, 
WE to make me every hour more your debtor. 
_ Cz. Oh, Miſs, you honour too Joe my 
humble fidelité. (reliring.) 

Jia. Come hither, Cee owe you 
much more than this ſmall tribute of ene 
bor my preſervation. (offering a purſe) 
042. Oh, no, Miſs (laying his hand on His 
Ireaft.) 1 have been pay. for it 20 over, and 
over again! 

Julia. Noble minded creature! 
B My tranſport. had nearly betrayed 
e. (afide.) | Exit. 
Julia. There is ſomething in the mild manners 
of this faithful Cazelle, which indicates, that 
fortune has been unmindful of his deſerts—his 
ind attention to my ſafety, brings to my mind 
he painful recollection of the friend, if . 
ore, 1 loſt, in Dorimond! 


MTs; AIR 


8 
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Oh love, declare dear fciendſkip, fay, 
Why, why ſhou'd memory impart, 
A bliſs, or ſorrow paſs'd away. 
= To cheat, alas, _ filly heart? | 


On plighted VOW8—ON \rranſports dwell, 
Such, memory, alone impart, 
From thy record theſe fondly tell, 
And Rudy cheat the wy heart! 5 


| Enter Cours, leading in Lady Pairs. . 


Comte. Ah, ma chere Dame : ; comme vous 
aime! ( Sings ad lib, and kneels,) _ ; 
3 Phil. Riſe, e 1 intreat you! 


Euter Lorr 2, (unobſerved * f 
Tober. 1 Afide. ) -6E Surely this can t be the 4 


„ old family way. 
| Comte. © How I you adore ! YEN 
Lady Phil. I muſt not allow even of thi 
8 rravelling familiarity.” “ 
5 Lopez. Gs Nor I, or we ſhall make the 3 
| tour wo won.” . 
Lady Phil. * Riſe, Se J conjure you!” 
Pd 20 How can I riſe, without your fair 
bs hand ?” | 
Lopez. (Af 25 „Il ſhew you going between 
&« them.) As you ſeem to have made a flip, fir, Wi 
3 „ For: make ſhift with mine? 0 profents WF 
&« bis hand.) = 
Lady Phil, © Mer ey. how the 1 man alarm ' 


6c me! 15 


Comte, 
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A. Lopez, how can you be ſo dam 

9 fool ?” (Afiae.) 
[Loprz wh; iſpers the Comte, 
Conte, "4 Mademoiſelle come dis way ? Oh, 


Lopez. © My doubts increaſe, if not my 


ec dangers—but being undiſcoyered, I am in a 


| oo 


prevent the other! at all events ! mall reſcue 


c 


« 'examples.” 3 
Lady Phil. Oh, here ſhe comes—Julia, child, 
you have kept us waiting for you. 
Julia. I intreat your pardon Lady Philippa. 

| Lady Phil, Let me introduce you to the 
Comte Friponi, the head of one of the .moſt 


in time correct. 


4 | ſitively at Julia.) * Ma foi! elle eſt aſſez jolie! 
Upon my word, how can 1 know which 


& 2 taken for my elder ſiſter,” “ 
Lady Phil, © But you ſhou'd know, Monſieur 


« girl indeed, when I condeſcended to give my 


Miſs. 


band to Julia's father.“ I'll juſt ſtep and 

finiſn my di Pacht, and return en immediate- 

Jy. iir. 
unte. Bon | New I EN de lintel love to 


vous avez raiſon. (A/ide to him.) My lady, je 
vous demande pardon.” [Talks apart with ber. 
fair way of ſatisfying the one, tho I may not 


my child from the contagion of ſuch travelling. 


antient houſes in the circle—ſhe has a mauvaiſe 
honte, you'll perceive, Comte, which travel will b 


Comte. Certainment (Singing and lg inqui- \ 
1 1 Madame, and which is Mademoiſelle ?” 
A Lady Phil. * You are right, Comte, for ſhe's 
Comte. En veritél I'm not at all fa! * 


92 e that I was a very young and filly 
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| AIR XIV. DUET. 
Comte, Na belle! ma jolie Reine! 
Julia. What is it, fir, you _ 1 


© 5 Let me go! 
5 Conte. Oh, no, no! 
Taba. Releaſe me, ſaucieſt of men! 15 . 37 
Comte. How ſhall I catch a you again? 6: fo” 
Fulia. Hence from me fly— | 1 
Comte. Crudela! you will make a me Ge! 
Julia. What care I? 


Comte. But ah! morblieu ! 
e Pa ratherlive, ma chere, pour vous. : 


[ Fulia breaks away a: Exit 


Comte. © Dat is ver drole! But . ſhe have 

ce de bonne fortune—ſo, de next time I run wid 

be her away fans ceemonie ! Till one of de dear 

e creature come back, what will I do pour paſſer 

le temps? (walks towards the end of the room, 22 
Jools out of the glaſs- doors. 


Res enter Lady PHILIPPA, and JuLra., 's 


Lady Phil. Ridiculous child! Now your affec- 
tation carries you as far the other way! „ He 
is a man of high birth; ſo that if he had been 

ee hurried into an indiſcretion, it wou'd not have 
* been with a ſubordinate branch of the family. 
Comte. (walks up to them) © Eh bien, 
Mademoiſelle, how you fly comme de littel 
bird upon de wing! ( N then 11. apart 
8 with Lady Philippa.) 
Julia. To be driven from the x man I love, 
e and obliged to ſolicit protection of another in 
the abſence of my father, from the wretch 
$6, 1 hate, i is a a deſtiny ſevere indeed!” [Afide. 
[Savoyards beard without. 
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* 


1 
+ 
. 
, 
2 
: 
” ; 
: 
5 
* z 
1 : 
: 
: 
by 
3 
11 
Ii 
* 
1 
if i? 
[4 T5 
1H bf 
1 : 
Wit 
*F 4 'S ; 
I ' 
186 


- 
—— N — 


vo eo er — —n i — 
"ng 2 — — 3 
Da — cy es * * — „ 
« WS — = 
* , * — — 


2222 „ ˙ ¾-Q „ 
— 


* 


A 


Lady Phil. What + Jelightfol m abc. 

Comte. Une petite ſerenade, I command pour 
paſſer le temps ! | 
Lady Phil. How extremely well bred. 


e 5 — enter, and ploy. 


Enter Groban: 
Corelle. A packet my lady, from Eng 1d. 


I[Delivers letters. 
Lats Phil. What a charming buſtle will travel 
afford! TY 

Comte. Oh, de aavaider” Oui! It is le vhs ; 

: jolie choſe du monde. 5 
Lady Phil. Come Julia, you promiſed to throw 
afide your Engliſh enaul, 

Julia. True Madam! But how hard to feign ; 
a merriment to which the heart s a ſtranger! | 

| Ef Lau. 
AIR XV. Quiarerrs.. 1 5 

The croſs road of life, which all mortals purſue, . 
Mexxr TraAvELLERs only with comfort paſs thro'; 
They ſtoop but to gather its pleaſanteſt fl wers, 
Then gaily trip on with the light- footed hours. 


1 


IND OF ACT I, 


"HOP * 


SCENE I.—Cazelle ane. 


Tarn goes the Comte's a our 
guide, plotting every poſſible miſchief againſt 
the peace of a worthy man! had Mr. Sidney's 
family no other claims om my ſervice, I am bound 
to protect 1 it in his abſence, even by the common 
duties of humanity! Never yet have I alarmed 
x ber delicacy by an abrupt avowal of my paſſion. 
Had ! revealed myſelf when I ſnatched her from 
1 the waves, I might have miſinterpreted her emo- 
tions of gratitude, for thoſe of love! Oh no! 
my mind mult firſt receive ſome better affurance 
that her abſent Dorimond ſtill lives 1 in her regard. 
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| : | [Exit 5 
SCENE IL.—The Glecieres. | 5 
Daxirr, diſc covered with a 7 ſen of wine. bs 
1 Daniel. 1 begin to think this confounded 
curioſity of mine, will carry me a little too far! 
If I ſhou'd be ſurpriz'd in theſe lonely moun- 
tains, what wou'd become of me? 
| Seempg. a Saveyard. 
| Hey day, what have we here? Troth, and fo it 
| is —ONE of the Shepherd' $ nurdy- gurdies, with | 
g = ee = Which 
| % 
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their nymphs behind em. 
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which he charms his mountain laſſes. I'll ſee if 
it will ſay a ſoft thing or two to me (turns it) 
yes, yes, ( laughing) tis a common prattling fool, 


that we wiſe men can always play upon! (plays 


again ) well, that ever I ſhou'd turn out ſuch a 
maſter of muſic ! Why, I do it better than the 
fam'd thrummer of old; he only caper'd the 


ſtones out of rocks now ſee how I tickle even 
den and blood from the mountains ! 


- | Shepheras and Shepberdeſſes ae eſcend from the 
GLACIERES, dancing, 


860 but their fellows are along with them! 
I've heard theſe long whiſker'd ſparks are now 
and then given to jealouſy ! III hide up a little! 


[ Conceals himſelf in the rocks, — Dancers paſs off 
Sbepberdeſs. I'm fure I heard him near this glen 


_ —which way can he have taken ? 


Dan. (Peeping. I'm not ſorry they are Sade! 


two or three of them were furious looking dogs— 


Fh! that was civil enough tho', to leave one of 
[Plays @ ftrain. 

Shep. Davio! (running tovards pm) Ah | no! 
tis ſome ſtranger! [ Falls back. 

Dan. 
rather ſupriz' d at my ſkill— but that's nothing 1 o 
what I can do. e ys 


A I R XVI. SnrenznpEss. 1 


85 Came you near yon mountain clade, 
By the track the mules have made 7 
Path to me for ever dear, 


Trodden by my Muleteer! 
8 „„ e 


Come, come, my pretty laſs, you are 


% Tas TRAVELLERS 7” SWITZERLAND : by 


bOCi'er the Noll waſte of ſnow, 
Light aud fearleſs do I go, 
If the cheerful voice I hear, 
Of my faithful Mulcteer. 


Cold my boſom never knows; 
For my heart with rapture glows, 
When the chearful voice I hear, 

Ok my faithful Muleteer! ! 


ew: | No, I did not meet any ſuch tramper; 
but you are in luck, my little graſs-hopper, in 
popping upon the cleverer fellow of the twe! 
come, can't I do as wells? v1 
Sbep. Ah! no! 
Dan. Bleſs your little 1 innocent hear, 55 if 
that's the caſe, I wont diſtreſs you by tarrying— 
I'll took for him as I go on, and or find him, 
be ſure I'll fend him to you. | 
 Shep. La! where did you get that ſavoyard ? 2 
Dan. Found it on the green- ſward here |... 
HSbep. Lay it down again directly, for fear 
8 ſhou'd be ſeen with it. „ 
Dan. Seen with it—why? | 
= bHbep. It belongs to the ſhepherd 3 tbo! 
„ Watch this day on the mountain the tune to 
which it is ſet, calls them altogether, and if they 
3 caught you laughing at them, they'd puniſh you, 
. by ſhutting you up in one of the caves. . 
= Dan. Lord a' mercy! you don't fay ſo? (throws 


EO it down) what a narrow eſcape I've had! I'll 
x | begone! But hark ye, little one; is this the way 
g d.co the old caſtle, that they ſay is enchanted ? 


Shep. Yes; you'll ſee it on your left when you 
have paſs'd this Mountain. 


Dan. 
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| Dar. Well, that s lucky however but are 
you certain it's bewitched? _ | 

Shep. So my grandmother ſays—but I'm Gab 
I don't know: two or three of our Shepherds 
have been there on a Sunday, and they never got 
any harm good bye! 

Dan. Well then good bye q [Exit Sheperde fs. 
Come now, little Dax, as we are alone, anſwer me 
one queſtion fairly ; an't you a bit of a coward 
| at the bottom after all? No, that 1 am not! 
(Vluſtering) and ſuppoſe I was, you don't believe 
| I ſhou'd be ſuch a fool to own it, even to myſelf: 


if! have a fault, tis bearing a little too Buch 
to the deſperate ſide of valour. 


AIR XVII. Dax EL. 
Does this look like the face Da Ny 
Betwixt me and you; 
4 Wou'd that Daniel diſgrace man,, ; 
. Antiquity knew, 
Whom no ſenſe of danger could ever lubdue 75 
Little Dax will not flinch, 
He's a man ev'ry inch, . 
a To his name · ſake of old he will ever prove true, 
Whom a Den full of Lions cou'd never ſubdue! 
D.. >= - —— 75 
SC E N E III. 
'Loyzz and the Comms meeting. . 


Comte. Ah, ah! mon ami, Lopez, you mult 


help me to make de love to de dear ladies Ang- 
Poiſes. 


Lopez. What, both, your chonort . | 
Comte. Oui, both to be ſure. You make 
Madame i in love wid the antiquite of mon famille; 
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and bon eſprit! 


for 1 But could not the Swiſs lend a , 
Four honor upon a pinch? 


. mand. ER t 


5 the obligations I owed him. 8 ; Tf de, 


= 


council. [Afde. 


tant, and if ycu do my buſineſs tres bien, by gar 
1 vill enriche vous for life. Les bim money. 


: ratified, 3 [Afide. 


ment, or the devil's! in't! But it was rather ſhort 
| who in wiſer times, cou'd hardly make ſhift with 


him with his knavery at once? 


longer. 


Carell, Come, Sir, you 're a rank impoſtor; 3 
: and , Well I know what you're about, 


Lobpex. 


SG — . Bw 2 ̃ — — — p ey — * 3 * 2 * * 4 ——— 
— F J ; 


— . — pn ord 


* r 1 
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and Madamoiſelle in love auſſi, wid AP youth 


Lopez. (ft 2 de) Here's a complete ſcoundrel 


Comte. To be fure—he will do what l com- 


Lopez. 1 thought! fo—ingrate, thus to el 


Enter Carey, (obſerving then ane 75 


Low, The confederates Iſee, are met in Sy 
Comte. Here, mon ami, take de Fan nt comp- 


Exit. 
. So- the compaR of villainy is fully 


Lopez. Now am I in the high road to prefer- 


Out IF 
1 


ſighted in me to enter on ſuch a ſervice with only 
one eye, which required all the vigilance of him, 


a hundred. (Seeing Cazelle.) Oh, here comes 
his new aſſociate, Mr. Whiſkers—why not tax 


Cax. I cannot with-hold my indignation any 


AIR XVIII. CezkrIr, Loris. ou, Sir LEINSTER. 


And the villainies you foſter. 
Sirrah, have I found you out ? 


Alternately. Sure he has not found me out! Ry | 
„ you, fince that's 1 
Dare to look me in the face? 


Enter Six LEINSTER. | 
Sir Leinfer. What the devil's all this clatter? 


Both. 3 How can you, ſince that's the caſe, 
Sie Leiner. Jontlemen, pray what's the matter? 
Both. Dare to look me in the face? 


Sir Leinſter. Varlets, can't you fight in peace? 


Sir Lein. Why, now, as fellow ſervants ſhow” i. 
you take the trouble of going to loggerheads, | 
when I've a little ſnug quarrel ready made to 
Wy your hands? Here it is( producing @ letter) c Win 
her, and wear her' oh, to be are and 1 won't 
do that. 

Caz. What can al ar mean? 

. Lopex. Some new ny miſchief on foot, my | 
life on't! 

Sir Lein. de as neither of you can write, 
I'll read this to myſelf, that you may both under- 
ſtand 1 it, d'ye ſee together. (reads) © Ts Count” ; 

Both: The Count! "iP 
FS Lein. Faith, and you have both ankle"; a 
=_ good gueſs of it ;—« Mr. Count, I ſhall be ready 
0 give you ſatisfaction for the inſult you have 
offer'd a ſweet creature you will expect to 
ſee me near the Cypreſs Grove preciſely at 
three o clock I mean to bring only one friend, 
and that's my ownſelf—as a wy of honor, he 
may ſee fair play for both of us 

„ „ Tou to commund, 
© LEINSTER MLavontin.” 
Now do you perceive that this ſame Count 

Caz. But who has he inſulted, Sir? [ anxiouſly. 

Ns 155 pray, * wal tell us that. IK 
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Fir Lein. Why, who ſhou'd it be, to be "ey | 
but the dear little Julia her own Feet ſelf 2 


Caz. Miſs Julia? 


Lopez. In what manner? my agitation, I fear 


will diſcover me. [ Hfde. 


Sir Lein. Only by his 1 impertinent familiarities, 
and propoſing to the ſweet ſoul to run off with 
him, and leave me, d'ye ſee Sir e diſ- 


conſolate behtnd. / 


Ca. Conſummate 5 7 [Alide. 


Lopez. Oh, if that be all, Sir, her own Sood 


5 ſenſe and honor will protect her. 
Sir Lein. To be ſure and I won't * win her 
and wear her.” Here—which of you two lacquies 


[Offering the letter. 


will take— 
 Caz. I fly vid de letter, Sir! 
Lopez. No, your honor, pray entruſt it to me— 


chis | is not the kind of correſpondence that the 


Swiſs uſually conveys to the Count. 
Sir Lein. Well—ſee that he has it ſpeedily be- 


twixt you, while I get my little Wogdons ready. 
1 hope this ſame Cypreſs Grove is a ſnug place— 
that jf one of us ſhou'd happen to be kilt, he may 


not bother the other, with a AE and cry after the 


ſurvivor. 5 


Caz. But hew you 05 de Comte, : Sir, a5 


you never ſee him? ©; 
Sir Lein. Oh, let me alone Fs 8 think 


| 1 have travell' d far enough to find out a raſcal'in 
any part of the world—and how to puniſh him 
into the bargain. _ „ 


Caz. Monſieur guide — tell ok vhat I ſee 


de Comte give you dat money juſt no-? 


Lopez. To make your mouth water for a ſhare 


of it—look ye, 18 Swiſs, our ſuſpicions of each 
| other 
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other, K 1 founded, may ndw be 6 
by entruſting you with this letter 1 prove at leaſt 
that I have no deſire to ſereen a villain, (Gives 


the leiter.) N 
Car. This is more myſterious chan all the reſt. 
1993 + [1h de. 


Lopes. Convince me by the punctual delivery 
ol it, that you are equally faithful, and we ſhall | 
W ſoon come to a better underſtanding, my life 
Won't I Erit. 
Cas. Were it not for that purſe of 1 money, I. 
W ſhov'd think it poſſible, that this fellow might ſtil} 
be honeſt but I begin to ſuſpe& every thing 
around me.—Hitherto I have avoided diſcovery | 
= To be baniſhed the family as a friend, and recalied 

W into it as a domeſtic, are tranſitions which fortune 
in the height of her caprice, does not often diſ- 
play. Yet the ſervice is ſtill hazardous, for with 
w dialect, I muſt continue to diſguiſe thoſe feel- 
WT ings alſo, which the preſence of her I love ſo na- 
WT turally inſpires. !---Poor Dalton! harder ſtill is 
his fate, to looſe his own miſtreſs in the kind en- 
WW dcavour to ſecure mine! When in compaſſion to 
my natural diffidence, he was prevailed upon to 
= convey my ſentiments of affection to Jul fa, I 
little thought it could afford to Miſs Somerville 
the {lighteſt ground, for jealouſy or ſuſpicion. 
Had I ſeen her before ſo abrupt a departure to 
wut herſelf in a family caſtle on the Continent, F 
might have convinced her at leaſt, that Daltons 
interviews with my Julia, were merely to Pro- 
mote the addreſſes of his friend. 


AIR. 


* 
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"4 repre; Sk IR XIX. Caz ELT. 
95 . vows to julia, lovely maid, - 
| Where all from paſſion free; 
What® er he look'd, whatc'erhe ſaid, 
In triendthip twas for me. N eg 


A ſenſe of honour, would ceprove 
TL thought that wrongly preſſ'd, 
And check the ſelfiſh fiph of ere, +, 
Ere it ee bis bre all, 


5 SCENE, IV. door the front of the Cable. 5 
__  Danitr alone. 


Dow. Yes, yes! this muſt be it! chuck full of 
wikis and hobgoblins . il warrant it—and 
there's the drawbridge, upon which the poor 
| knight's miſtreſs daſh'd her pretty ſelf to pieces! 
AI wiſh my lady had come along with me, for 
my courage, like my wit, always 2 appears to moſt 
advantage in good company ! I thought I heard 
one of the ruſty caſements grate on the hinges! 
(Rod in appears « on : the e That! s no ghoſt 
however!—hip 
Kobin. Who 8 aa; 1 
Dan. Only one come to aſk how you are, 
| coop'd up in this diſmal place? 
Kobin. Pack off! or 1 muſt. unmuzzle the 
wolf-dog at you! 5 
[ot Dan. Id rather hear your own ſweet voice— 
. 5 pray come down, good Sir, and prattle here. 
3 (Ats on the moat-wall aud fills his flaſk 22 the Hein) 
1 Lud - lud how it does grieve a body ! 
| . Xobin ( ſoftly) Hallo! What are you about? 
Tn  _hip!-—1 zay, is that the way you grieve ? what 
have! vou got t there? 8 
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9 
Dan. Nothing—no—it don't ſignify.! © theſe. 


are hard times, when a poor fellow like myſelf, 
can't get a friend to lend him a hand with a ſtoop 


of old wine. (drinks) 


Robin. Old wine!—l. ha been taſting a little 


good ſtuff myſelf, in our. cellar - but I dont like 


tippling alone 20 ed III. ztep ſoft y 
down to you. > Fs | 
Dan. I guels'd this muſt. Mich him, any. 


thing cou'd. 


[Robin lets down the er e audits 
the palliſadoe, and comes out with His coat 
on Dig arm: -- 

Dan. What a tremendous draw- Urige! 
[Kobin locks the pal Vadoe, and Puts the key 

in his pocket. 

Robin. 1 thought you were ꝛ0crely grieved 

about zome what! 9 

Dan. So J am. (drinks) | 
Rolin. Then dont'e take it to heart too much 
but leave a little for me to grieve along with'e! 

Dan. With all the pleaſure in life—(Gives him 
the flaſk. Robin drinks) — Take a hearty pull | 

it —it wont hurt you! 3 

Kobin. Ecod, it's a clever notion ſure enough! 

Dan. Come, now to buſineſs—PÞ've a meſſage 
of compliment to your caſtle, _. 

Robin. Lord love'e, we never receive any meſ- 
ſages, or n dont © talk quite | 

ſo loud. 7 

Dan. Now ſhall hear all about it! (aſde) to 
be ſure I have heard an odd character of vour fa- 
mily—come, among friends - who, and what are 
you? and are you enchanted or not? 

Kobin. It's more than my life's worth! 5 


Dan. 
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Dan. Indeed! now the more frighten'd I am, 
the more do I want to ſee the inſide of this 
caſtle. (ade) Only let me take a Peep at den an- 
tient Hall of Arms! 

Robin. I be zworn to zecrecy It; 

Dan. The devil you are! in a ſpell, 1 Fr 
with a circle made round you with charcoal? 
(mean time Robin drinks) he ſucks it in kindly! 


I'll ply him cloſer, and if an open hearted fellow 


like myſelf, the poor. creature will Wen ſoften 


bim. e „ 1 


AIR XX.—DUET. Dag: an Rosin. 
ha;  Fellow-ſervant, come: here's to Tor? 1 (drinks 1 


Robin, Thank you—and much good may” ' . : 


That's bravely quaft! 
Dank: Come, mend your draught! e 


| Both. Tis the ſtuff with which wile men from old Noa's 


flood 


THO enliven'd their hearts, by aeg thei blood. | 


Robin, Is this ſack, or not, 1 query? 

Daniel. | No—tis generous Canary. , 

| >< Come drain the ſkin, boy, fill the wicker, 5 
Fill it nimbly drain i it quicker! . 

What a pity that wine, with a bright ſparkling 1 


Shou'd not ſmile oh poor lervants when turn'd out of 


PER i 8 and r peating indif inf 


Should not ſmile — what a 7 1 poor ee 
what 1 falls aſleep.) 


Yes! now I have done it KF a ven- 


23885 for I have made him fpeechleſs, by 


3 of getting the {ecret out of him! if I go 


back 
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| | back without ſome account of this place, I ſhall 
neither ſatisfy my lady's curioſity, nor my own. 


(changes coats.) My heart begins to miſgive 


know that ever I wronged man, woman, or 
child—ſo, with a good conſcience, I don't fee 
= what's to harm me. (Enters over drawbridge, and 
= ct the palliſadot gate after 757 5 
ERobin. (waking at the ſound of the er | 
Tord! where be I? why, our caſtle goes round 


chap? I be ſorry he's gone—he was a kind 
hearted vellow—for he loved the good ſtuff 


rogue muſt be one of the mountain banditti l! 
hes got my key of the drawbridge, and, as 
eure as I'm alive, let the gang in while I was 


Ieh, © © 


(looking towards the bridge) The drawbridge in- 
= dccd is down, and the key of the palliſadoe he 
put into his left hand pocket. But no—I can't 
1 bear the petty larceny. of picking pockets—ſo l 
Len change garments with him at once—mine 
vill keep him warm in his nap—and his may 
ſerve me both for a paſs, and protection. 


WT rc forely—but what have I to fear? 1 don't 


like a whirligig! (looking about) where be the 


dearly ( ſearches DanitL's coat for the key) Why! 

how now? plague take'n, he has been too know- 

ing for me zure enough !—< what 4 pity; what 
a pity” —the devil take his pity !—the cunning 


a little dizzey! mercy on us, what mun I do? 
Wny the Swiſs guards be quartered not far off— _ 
20 I'll run and vetch ſome of them, and they'll 
my vatch'a for it, I warrantitee! [E 


DH 


L 
iF$ 
11 
F 
1 
1 4 
| - 
13 
=- 
92 

4 
| 
1 

if 
8 

ik 
| 

8 
+4 . 
+34 
1534 
1 
. 
. 
wht 
v7 0 
us 
al 
4 
{#1 
of 
7 . 
4 
1 
4 
x 


5 
1 
7 
: 
* 
F 
2 
U 
55 
7” 
7 
7 
; 
4 
7 
U 
) 


r 


r = 


7rT0 f/ ret ens  o 
— tree canes — WEE ths pr 


Re 


— 2 — LS 


— wm ri — ne > nee ae. 2 Sy Ee oe INES Kee EC: ro 


| fore, 


5 scENE v. ee Grove... 
Sir Lamers with a caſe of piſtols, linking al bis 


85 watch, e 


. Lein. How puntual I aol a quarter 


of an hour before my. owh appointment—To be 


ſure; and it's not a mark of very ill breeding to 


keep a jontleman waiting in an affair of honour! 


but, Sir Leinſter, you may as well, my dear, be 


getting things in readineſs, and take out 
your little family. (zakes his piſtols out of the caſe, 
meaſures fix ſhort paces, ſets up his cane and bis hat 

5 pon u, falls back, and ſtrips to his flannel. waiſtcoat) 
1 always take off my outer garment on theſe oc- 
.cafions ; for there is, I think, Rothing fo beg- 

_ Early, as for a jontleman to wear a fine coat with 


a hole in it. (puls ek in a bene Ge, le- 
| py F at bis 5 


[RY Enter BURGOMASTER. . 


* Let the guard be relieved mocks, 


* the peace of the city may be duly preſerved. 


Sir Lein. The two deareſt friends in the whole 


ereation could not wiſh to fight at a prettier 
5 diſtance ! 


: (Butgo.,. Whatn man is this playing buen anticks? 
Sir 2 5 Oh! and are you come at laſt? 1 


thought you did not intend to let me ſee your 
edd face again. 


Burgo. I am miſtaken, if ever] faw yours $ be- 


Sir 


Sir Lein. b That s all one—the fewer 8 
you know, the better ſo you may ſtick yourſelf | 
up'at once by my cane, if bon plcale... 

Burgo. This — * 

his mind! 


Sir Lein. Oh, Af. you prefer i it a pace or two 


nearer its all one to Sir Leinſter. 


Brrgo. Armed! this poor creature may en- 
danger his own. * if not chat of others— has. 


ho! 


Guards enter. 
Guards ſeize Sir Leinfter. 


giving a jontleman ſatisfaction indeed! 
, 5” 


2 


Y don' £ wing him at . 


AlR XXI.—TRIO ws CHORUS. 


ddiers. This traitor to the guard houſe take, 

| For he has loſt his reaſon, _ 

: Tris thus their wits low knaves forſake, 
To dabbie in high treaſon, 


Well all his fly mancuvres mark . 
Now march away, the precious ſ park, 
For hark! 1 the roll call! ! hark! 


; (drum beard without, 
YH Lins. Vnhand me varlets, what d'ye mean: 


I'm ſure yourſelves are crazy ! 
Och, let me but that coward cane, 
Tun make me mighty eaſy. 


4 COMIC OPERA 0 


ome man deranged i in 


Secure this unfortunate man, but t treat him with 23 
lenity, till you hear further fromme. L Krit. 


Sir Lim... Seize me! for what ? oh, you pro- 


digious coward! this is a new faſhion'd Ie of 


Sir Leins. Only wait a moment, and ſee if I 15 
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vole, goon you'll be tried by laws of High Court Martial 


tation if poſſible no body here but moi meme 
courage, mon ami. (ings bolder) Ma foi, he no 

come at all! ( ſings) 1 ae la! aw, aw! volla! 
de aqua vid « one apol oge! b 


7 triumph will be inſupportable. 


ſecond after all ! (ade) 


wen FI 2 I U 2 . - 2 
N E res. 7 — 2 
—— e — 2 VIS 
Wa ent — fo - — Sin — —— ner 5 rr — — > 


5 taken the place—T'll run and ſee for him. 


? . 


And from their honors ſentence, ſo impartial, 
Be cat · o · nine taild out of breath, 

Or elſe more nobly ſhot to death. 
Os | [Exeunt. 


— 


Enter Cours, 8, looking round fearfully.. 


Comte. 1 here no grand inclination pour le 
combat! (ngs melancholy) but I ſave mon repu- 


Swiss Enters, 8755 Vos 


. Sir 1 eines. not here? this fellow $ 


Comte. Eh Bien! vere be votre maitre a: 


[Blufering 

Gm. I come, Monſieur, from— 
Comte. No Sir no apologe will . honor 
wilt have de ſatisfaction * I raus, 


5 Lopz, looking i in. 
| Lopes. And that damn'dSwiſs of ours to be his 


Car. But Monſieur a little patience, 
Comte. No Sir-—I will have no littel patience. 
z. What a furious dog this turns out! 
why, where the devil is Sir Leinſter? he has miſ- 


Comte. I vill proclaim votre maitre un grand 
poltroon—if he no come, vy he nor ſend ſome 
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ute — fi " le Giable himſelf, if he fad to 
wp . aeg « Malbrook il va ton guerra!” 


Caz. Den Sir accept de humble endeavour of 
de ſervant to appeaſe you. (Draws his ſword and 


' throws off his cloak. 


Comte. Quelle outrage ! ! fight vid de Valet and 


© de Swiss no Sir.—I no condeſcend to kill à you 
en veritèꝰ - 


[ Puts up his ſword. 
Cag, Pitiful evaſion! behold the man who 


is now oppos'd to you and ſee, if in ay lineament 
of his face, you can read diſhonour ! 


Oh miſerable - un diable Weben! 
Caz, Come, Sir 


Enter Lorzz, ad ſeavered. 


Lopes. Ay, ay | Why, here's a new turn to the | 
game. . 


Can. Mo ocker mt the afailant of a omas 


honor ſhou'd want the ſpirit to defend his own. 


Lopez. Well done, our Swiſs ! he's an honeſt 


fella; 


Cax. You wear in that hrs 2 dls emblem, 
which you muſt x no lopger diſgrace g give it to 


me. 


Comie. Cette petite ribbon la? Oh, wid alt 
mon ceeur! _ 

Caz. One thing more---depart this city im- 
mediately---if you are found within a league of 
it an hour hence, Your 2 15 be the more 
exemplary. 


Lopes. Eh! ſurely that voice is familiar to my 


ear! „ Ae. 


Comte, La edpitulation—det. me con Love [ 
(afide) ma foi, as I intend to get into de Caſſel 
Lewie dis ver night, | in ſearch of de beauty, and 

= beaucoup 


% 
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beaucoup de Pargent—why not, ſer off t to recon- 


noitre dis ver moment: 

Caz. Come, Sirwm_ 

| Comte. Monſieur, to do you de obligation, 1 
ſhall go a la campagne avec N de plaiſir: 
and fo, bon Jour, mon ami! you have got. 


my little ribbon—you are von comical man upon 


my honor. T Exit. 


Lopez. My honeſt fellow, give me your | 
hand. (Looking earneſtly at bim. 


4 Caz. Why de man ſtare ſo amaze ? 


Lopez. (40 de) Tis he, as I live !—why_ you 


muſt know I was rather ſurpriz'd to hear a Swiſs 


diſcourſe in ſuch excellent Engliſh. The dog 

has taken us all | in, and I'm heartily glad of it! 

[¶Alde. 

1 My indignation, Iown, has got the 
better of my prudence; but as I now begin to 

think] have done you irjuſtice, by ſuſpecting you 


to be in league with this contemptible count: - 


I'Il atone for it by owning to you, that I am not 


what I ſeem, but—an unfortunate Engliſhman 7 
in diſguiſe, _ N 


Lopez. Indeed? How my tbe labours to 


acknowledge him for one of my own! (aſide) 


you have low'd this family then, I Prefume, . 


| Sir, in friendſhip for its maſter ? 


Caz. Not ſa—tho' no one can revere that Wor- 
thy man more than myſelf—] have attended them 
in this diſguiſe with fear and neee 

Lopez. For what? 
Caz, Leſt I ſhould. loſe all that makes life 


deſirable, in his lovely daughter ! * 


Lopez. I ſhrewdly ſuſpect 1 — 85 that yu love 


Refs 50. Sir! ! 


Cas. 
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Caz. Adore her! now have I imparted to you 
the deareſt ſecret of my heart. Should you at- 
tempt to betray me, you ſhall not furvive it. 

Lopez. That's one way of making a man keep 
a ſecret ſure enough! but depend on me, Sir 
and accept of. a little advice into the bargain. 
Loſe no more time in your diſtant adoration- tell 
the young lady that you muſt, and will have her, 
and ſhe has too great a regard for truth, I am 
ſure, to let ſo clever a Gentleman as you break 
his word. G 06 9)” - tEavis 


. _ SCENE V.—TheGlacieres, 
| Enter DALTON.  , © 7 
Dalton. No poor ſinner ever ſuffered more in 
his pilgrimage of conſcience, than J in this penance 
J cc coo 
e "AR Axa. 
| Heavily drag the dull houas along, 
Every hope diſappearing; _ 
Where, for a comfort, alas, ſhall I turn, 
Or look for a ray that is cheering. 
1 How unrelentling, how cruel of fate, 
Hearts ſo entwin'd to ſever; | . 
Why have I trac'd out her diftant abode: 
When gene is her love for ever? | 
Ob, how enraptur'd I've dwelt on her ſmiles, 
Smiles which ſo oft? have reliev'd me! 
And on her vows ſo tenderly made, 

Vows, which alas! have deceiv'd me! 
„ How unrelenting, bow cruel, &c. 
But a truce to this fruitleſs complainng, — 
Where, I wonder, is my Mountain Nymph ? 
The time of her appointment is near—But what 
| fantaſtical being have we here? 


Enter. 
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Enter Court, - 


Habib, with 4 Paraſol, Se. ſnging 5 i 
- Comte. Ah! ah! un 1 Garcon. Bon jour, 
mon ami! 
Dalton. Pray, Sir, e what accident may I 
aſcribe the honour of this is viſit? i+ Mc 
Conte. For what 1 come here? Oh, 8 ſhall | 
tell you dans un moment. -I am de Comte 
| Fiponi, who was juſt oblige to fly from Geneve 
pour un little affaire d'honeur. 
Dalton. Something of the duel kind, 1 ce 
Comte, Oui; a littel. rencontre] Une belle 
Angloiſe, ſhe attract with ma perſone, and mon 


canto bello. ( finging ) ſhew. to, mor ſome kttle 
civilitè d'amour. 


[ Dalton. Very flattering, no doubt! 
1 Comte. Ver flattere to be ſure: But her Lover, : 
| bien impoli, reſent it ! call a me out! and I was ſo 
malheureuſe to run him ro! de Lac 1 Sings) 
| « Ab mio core, &c.” . - 
[= Dalton. Killed him? 

-— Comte, Oui; dead at my feet But dari is not 
[| | all; de pauvre Lady herſelf die for love of me 
1 at dis ver moment! (Sing 80g: 4 
15 Dalton. Quick work, in ed, vith both ſexes. 

1 ſuppoſe, Sir, you never fail? : 

Cunte. Oh nevere ! Jamais ! nevere. 


A I R xXIII. Come, 


For de vomen, I've de plan, Sir, 
Oh to charm dem I'm de man, Sr 
Den I do- vid ſuch an air, 5 
Ev'ry ting beyond compare! 
Bac the Spaniſh, 
Or Daniſh, 


«As 


4 COMIC OPERA, 


Or Ruſſian, 
Or Proſſian, 
Lt Flotentine, 
Algerine, 
American, 
. Belgican, 
Corſican, 
, 
5 Holander, 5 | 
Polander, : * 
5 Venetien, Grecian, Port tugueſe, 
Or pretty, prattling ae; ; 
O, de ſweet and lovely creature, 
I adore her every feature! 
Each ſoft word of love I utter, 
Set ker little heart to flutter: 
Vid de kiſs—her lip fo huſh is, 
Ven I ogle—den ſhe bluſhes : 
If ſhe hear my canto bello 
Den ſhe cry —Oh charming fellow ! y 
Mara, Banti, Pachierotti 
ZBillingtoni, ſweet Manghotti, 
Little David, great Marcheſi, 
5 Never give ſuch note to pleaſe ye E 
_ Giornovichi, or Giardini, 
Bold Paſquali, or Nardiai, 
|  Corporalli or Viotti, 
Paiſſiello or Mingotti. Moe 
Sarti, Bruni, Boecherini, 
Heydn, Pleyel, San Martini, 
Grettry, Ditters, fat Jomelli, 
Zach, Clementi, or Corelli, 8 
Croſdil wid de rapid bow, 
Flautboy Parke, or Florio, 
11 5 
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Cannot make ſo pretty ſtrain 
To relieve de lover's pain! F 
But ſhould rival come to fi ght me. ( draws his * 7 
Sa! Sa! to pink him it delight me; 
Angelo, D- Eon, La Piere, 
Fam'd St. George, or Lindamere, 
Flanconade I puſh ſoneat, 
Dead I lay him at my feet. ( returns his ſword ) 
Den return, like gallant fellow, 
To de girl wid canto bello! N 1 
Viganoni, Morichelli, ; 
Lovetini, Faranellj, 
Alligranti, Gabrielli, 
Creſſentini, Rubenelli, © 
Never warble ſo complete! 
Mara never ſing wid voice fo ſweet, 
Cramer never play de bow ſo neat 1. 


Enter NzRRID A. (pecping ) 
er. Oh dear, as ſure as I am alive there are 


two of them; and that's more than I * 
for! But one ſeems a Frenchman. 


(Comte walking and ſinging by himſel 7 > 
Dalton How am I to get rid of this fellow? 
| Ner. What can there be in an Engliſhman, 


that makes him ſo ſuperior a creature all the world 
over? When à countryman's by, there's no 


danger, ſo I'll een venture, Good day, gentlemen. 
Comte, Ah ma chere—Vous etes belle comme.— 
¶Dalion talks apart to her.) 

By gar, une e jolie dame of de Caſtle! Ah! ma 


foi I make her let me in by love, which 1 is ſo 
mcuh better than de force. 2 _—_ 


think that this vilit was not intended for you; 


Dalton. Hark ye, Sir, I have the vanity. to 


and 


"La 


much of! 


retire. 
know a little more of this Petit rendez vous to 


venture to confide in me: 35 


w- 
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and therefore to avoid giving you he, trouble, 


either of killing another unhappy lady, or-running 
me through the body, I mult requeſt the favour. 


of you to retire., . 
Ner. Well, how charming it is to be made ſo 


Comte. Retire ? ? Sir, I couft know what you mean 
by retire. 
Dalton. ( turning bim round) This inſtant Wel ; 


Comte. Well, Sir, to oblige you I will 
I take my conge. But by gar, I muſt 


oblige myſelf. (aſide). ; ©.” Rn 
Dalton. Now, my pretty incognita, for the 

remainder of your hiſtory. 
Ner. No, not a tittle of intelligence reſpecting ; 


the ſtrength or weakneſs of our garriſon, till you 


are on actual ſervice. In ihe mean time can you 


Dalton. Moſt fully. TT 2 
Comte (peeping ). "Ab! ah! here come the 55 


denouement! (af; de ). 


Mer. I may put it in your power aw to do 


an act with which your heart can never reproach you. 


Dalien. Command me in what way you pleaſe. 


Comte. And me ſo too—if it be de way | like, 
ö (aſide) 
Mr. Be near che Ivy Turret then, about Sun- 


[ets where I will endeavour to meet you. 
Dalton, ] will certainly attend you. 
_ Comte: ( ge ). Ma fol, and [ ſo too! * 


TRIO 
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AIR XXIII. Nerrssa, DaiTox, and ComTs. © 
„„ o 
Ner. As ſoon as Moon- beams bright, | 

OO Lead Faries, and Elves a adding, 
And dazzle lovers þ ght, 
Till all their wits are madding, 
Will you appear, 
Our roof to cheer, 
And ſet our hearts a gladding ? 
os I Ra | Yes, yes ! yes, yes, 'Oh, bk and ſet, Oe. 
Dalton. Beneath the lamp of night, 
| While fairy tribes are playing, 
And by its witching light 
Love's whiſperers are ſtraying; 
I appear, 
:, In hopes to cheer, 
And ſet your hearts a gladding. 
2; Fes, yes: ves, yes! 1 Oh. yes! ! and Jae, | 
Ms Be ſecret _ 
. Dalton. Be watchful 
: Comte. Or VII be dere before you. (of ae 5 
„ This coming night 


Shall give delight, 
When al around 1 is till! 


| I implore you. 


MIL ent! 
9 And 1 
5 Will gladly fly, 7 
: My „ A fulfill. 
Ner. Remember! 
Dalton. Remember ! Y 
Comte. Remember! 
Ner. and Dabei, Your promiſe to ſulfill! 
"Comte. My promiſe to fulfill? 
Exp or Aer Il. 


- 
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AK r mi. SCENE I. 
Ener Lor EZ. : 


Lopez (alone . . It's aſtoniſhing how naych : 
« Th made of in my new character: but this is 
cc not the firſt time that the ſervant has been pre- 
1 ferr'd to his maſter! Where I ſhall find my 
ec friend, Sir Leinſter, 1 know not; for no ſooner 

ee had I procured his liberty, than out he ſallied 
ce after the Count, in ſearch of a freſh adyenture. 
© Now for this fam'd Caſtle, which Lady Phi- 
BY lippa, ſtill thinking | it the Count's, is ſo impa- 
« tient to behold : no improper ſcene for an 


* 


« appeal to her pride, from the detection of an 


«© impoſtor: there my day's experiments will 


ce terminate; ſhould they fail in the reformation 
cc of a wife, they will enable me at leaſt to ſecure, 
n honeſt Dorimond, the OO of my child. 


[ Ext. 


Enter "4 ( with. a Js . 


| Cazell. I have collected the few flowers this 

country wou'd afford; ſcanty as they are, I can 
trace among them, emblems of my own miſery 
with thofe of Julia's charms! yer I dare not pre- 
ſent them in my own perſon. To live in this per- 
petual anxiety, ' fearful of alarming her by my 
| diſcovery, "* dreading . to loſe her for ever, is 


that 


A 


. 


= — 
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that alternate wretchedneſs I cannot millive'! ! But 


| the comes this way, and ſeemingly more 88 
than before! 


1 Euter "EVI 4 not e Cazell "Ty 


Julia. This excurſion to the Caſtle is no doubt 
intended to expoſe me to ſome new mortification. 
(Ats muſing.) 5 
. "Court. * anxiouſly approaching) Miſs Julia—! 2 
you ſeem indiſpoſe. 
Julia. Oh Cazell, is it you? ET . 
Caxell. I have bring de flowers, Miſs, you 
aſk _— 5 
Julia. Lay them on the table, Cazell. I ſhall 
| wen recover my ſpirits! e . 


ATR XXIV. —CazeL L. 


| Yo roſes you've archly contriv'd, ; 
To diſplay all your charms on your . 

For fragrance you knew was deriv'd, . 
From the boſom you re deſtin'd to grace. 


Here is © Love lier a leeding” behind, 
5 | But of *© Heart's enſe,”? no bud did 1 riew, $3 2 
1 In my ſearch, not a ſprig cou'd 1 find, „„ 1 
e Or elſe 1 had cull'd it for You. | | | J 
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Rude clime ; *twas i in vain to explore, 

For a bouquet of nature in thee, = 
Where Flora, alas! is no more, TS 
"Is a * humble ſiranger like me! LS 
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covers bim as be kneels,) 


. Oh! Dorimond |- is it it poſſible ? 4 
| Euter 


| 
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Enter Lady PrLiepa and LOPEZ. 

Lady Phil. What is all this ? 

Cazell. We are undone ! (afide.) PIE BE 
| Lopez. Heyday, why here's another knee 
ſcene—Mr. Whiſkers is now at his devotions ! . 
Julia. One hope remains (aſide) —as you have 
the opportunity Cazell—ſolicit her ladyſhip now 
Lopez. No bad hit for a young one! ( ide.) 
Caꝛxell. What can ſhe poſſibly mean? a 

Lady Pbil. But what 1s it he wiſhes? 
| Lopez. If I don't lend a hand, it's all over 
with them, I ſee. (afide.) Why, my lady, the 
poor fellow, from what can learn of the matter, 
thinks he is likely to loſe his place, on account of 
your having retained me :—ſo on his bended 
knee (beckons to Cazell) down! down! (ade 
as you again behold, he ſolicits the honour to 
remain in your ladyſhip's ſervice. {Cezel! kneels 
JJ © op On oy 

Lady Phil. Oh,. now T underſtand him per- 
fectly—and do not diſapprove the creatures 
bn y oa - 
Julia. Admirable invention! Caſide.) 5 
Lady Phil. Well, then, you have no great 
reaſon to fear, young man, after preferring your 
mit with ſo much decoru g. 
Julia. Nor are you leſſened in my eſteem, 
Cazell, for this mark of your attachment to the 


- 


= family. 


Cazell. My life is devote to your ſervice ! 
(booking from Lady Phillippa, to Julia, who makes 
Signals of afjeFion to him and retires) how fortu- 
nate the eſcape! (70 Lopez.) [Exit. 
| Lepgex. And who young ſpark, may you 
wank for we Eo MO fi ko or LTD 


Lady 
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Lady Phil. Have you no tidings of the Count, 
Lopez? 
_ Lopez. 
hear at preſent. (ade) 1 
TCady Phil. He has not withdrawn himſelf, I 
hope, in chagrin, at the coolneſs of my reception ? 


| Hearing of my intended viſit to the caſtle, who 


knows but he may be gone thither, to prepare 
7, CW ew Og pd rd pL 
_ » "Lopez. Nothing more likely, my lady! 


Lady Phil. You, Lopez, who underſtand the 
neceſſary appendages to a woman of faſhion, _ 


would not adviſe me to negle& ſo elegant a 


Op 


chaperon, would you? 
Lopez, Oh, by no means: 


Lady Phil. Take this letter then, and deliver it 


Immediately to the Count, if he remains in Ge- 
neva---It only appoints an explanatory rendez-- 
vous at the caſtle, to convince him, I meant 


9 


/ © behold the antient beauties of the Hall of arms! 


- Lopez, i am at laſt, in the high road to family 


honours, or the devil's in it ® (afide.) 


_ Lady Phil. The Pariſians, you know, Lopez— 
apropos, you ſpeak french like a native, no 


doubt? 
Wy, 
As to modern French, my lady, it has been ſome 


time on the decline, and is evidently growing 


more barbarous every day—fo that I ſeldom uſe 


more than two words, which I. find ſufficient 


paſſports where-ever I go. 


None, my lady that you'll like to 


not to treat him with diſreſpect: (gives the letter) 
but return as foon/poſſible, that we may fly to 


There, I fear, ſhe'll have' me. (ofide * 


A COMIC OPERA ' 65 
ET LI © eee 
The ſoul of wit is brevity, 
As all the antients tell us; 
So, men of feweſt words muſt be 
The wittieſt of fellows. 5 
Then why multiply words when a couple will do, 5 
Like Manger, | . 
4 „„ 
$0 glibly to carry one all the world thro? ! 


Two words will any bargain ſtrike, | 
Twnt alliniclin'd to barter; 
Except with women, who diſlike 

| To loſe the prattling charter. | 

eh Then why multiply words, Ke. 


— — 


7 - 2 
* *, x 
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SCENE II.---4 room in the Calle. 


DaxiEL coming out of a cloſet. 
Dan. I have cooped myſelf up theſe three 
| hours, in this diſmal wing of the caſtle, and now 
= only venture out like a bat at duſk, for a mouth- _ 
ul of freſh air! This curſed curioſity of mine, I 1 
fear, will bring me to an untimely end !---hete 
may I be hang'd like a ſcarecrow out of the 
watch tower, or rolled down the battlements by 
2 pair of witches ina but: full of Þiked nails! All 
my hope is, that ſome good chriſtian will come 
this way before it's quite dark to relieve me- 
Where have I got my unfortunate ſelf? (runs 
againſt a toilette table) As ſure as I'm alive, I have 
ſtumbled into ſome lady's bedchamber ! what 
have we here, I fancy a looking glaſs, though 
none of the neweſt faſhion---I thought I heard a 
1 9 footſtep 


2 
— by 
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footſtep 
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to England---at any rate the attempt muſt be- 
guile her of ſome ſad moments, and that will 
make me happy---But what ſhall I call him? 
couſin? oh no, that won't do---for methinks one 
might have no great objection to be nearer re- 
lated to him! I would fain put on my beſt looks, 
ſoTlleentake a peep how my bonnet fits (walking 
towards the glaſs) and yet, my old friend, you and 


this has ſhewn many a nob-in its time, 


rhaps now it may contrive to hide one. (conceal; 
himſelf behind the Saale) 


Enter NexinDa. | 


Ner. oh, that my ſcheme may Sasel 
aſſiſted by this honeſt Engliſhman---who knows 
but. I may prevail upon Miſs Somerville to return 


9 


I, are e almoſt tired ef each other, an't we ? 


"AIR XXVI—NzznDa. a kn] 
f Dall refleQor of odd ſaces, . 
I l ao more converſe with vou, 
Give me back, my ſmiles and graces, 
Or, pray give me ſomething new. 


It by magic er ſkill, brittle ſhewman, 
You wou'd tickle the heart of a woman, 
The ſecretto you Plldifcover: 
When ſhe looks for a grace, „5 
You mult ſhew her the face N 
Of a man to convert to a lover. 7 10 | 


Wou'd you win her to good nature, 
And her frowns lay on the ſhelf ; 
Only give her back a creature, 
More berieben chan her ſelf. 
If by magie, ti 
\» Daniel 


4 H OPBRS 6 
Daniel in peeping, reverſes the glaſs and is di i- 


covered through the frame.) 
Mr. (Shrieks) Oh lud! a man! whence came 
| you, and how got you here? . 
Dan. Now, for bed s ſake, wi, doc t be * 
| violent ! I'm more rightened than you, a thou- 
ſand times over, and Jre you don t hear me 
nt 5 : 
B Tell me, this inſtant, who, and what 
are you ? | 
Dan. An out of the way kind of travelling . 
gentleman---whoſe curioſity, as you may ſee, 6 
now and then gets him into a ſcrape. | 


Enter Maxczzy, and other ſervants. 


All. On dear ma- am! what's the matter? 

| Ner. Secure this ruffian, who by ſome - 

means has broke in with an intent to murder us 

all, and plunder the caſtle! _ 
Marg. My poor, dear Robin ! look! 1. 1 
Servant. And ſo he has ſure enough mur- 

dered poor Robin, and got on his very cloaths ! 
 Ner, Convey him inſtantly to the dungeon, 

til ] learn your lady 8 . 


7 (7 hey 15 him. 
Nan; Only hear me, fair lady---as ! l for ity 
mercy | fon = | 


"P 


Enter Ronin in Daniel 5 arg. 5 


Marg. My deareſt Robin---then. they have : 
not killed a ages > 
=_ 4£.. Oh, you „ 1 only 
bear witneſs, he s got my JACKer. on at t this very. 
moment. 


JJ ooo i nl | Daniel, 
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Daniel... If I had known, I would not have 


been in your coat for a hundred ducats. 


Ner. Where have you been, Robin? 
All. Ay, where? 
Robin. 1 hardly knowz where T'a been--- 


or what I'a been about !---that rogue, there, 


gave me 2weet poizon in a ſkin of wine, and I 'a 


| beenaxzleep---or out of my zenſes ever zince. 


Marg. Oh, the mercileſs villain ! 
Robin. He be one of the mountain banditti, 


; and the reſt of the gang will zoon be after 'n !--- 
he ſtripped me o my coat, and the, key of the 


drawbridge in a whif---and] cou'd 9 get 


back to e Margery, by ſwimming over the moat 
like a water-rat---but there be they a coming, 
will teach'n better, I'll warrante. 

Daniel, Indeed, and indeed, I'm as innocent 


as — 
0 Ner. 3 0 him, a and confine him cloſely 
rl further Opens Lr e, 


# 
* 


— 


Dal rox alone. 


Though the affections of Miſs Sacre may 
have been eſtranged from me, by the caſual in- 
heritance of theſe domains, I feel, as I approach 


| you caſtle, that my heart muſt ſtill pay a con- 


tant homage to its cruel poſſeſſor.— Ho 1 
fied its turrets riſe, graceful even in decay 
Time was, a chief no doubt it boaſted, whoſe ſun 


of glory ſmiled on ages paſt ;—whether his vir- 
tues have deſcended with his name, the moulder- 
; ing manſion ſeems to queſtion. 


AIR 
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AIR XXVII. 
Say, F ame, 
What is there in a titled name! 
Or what in birth . 
ö To give hereditary worth, 
1 That fleeting ſhadow of a noble pile, 
On which the beams of honour proudly kane! 


') + * Letnotaround | \ 
Thy clarion breathe its ſacred found, 
Unleſs to fire, 
Inſpire 


The fon to emulate a glorious fire! ; 


* Poe 4 — 8 —_— „ - 


* 


8 C EN E Iv. 2 4 _— near the 
battlements of the coftle.—Mocnti gy. 


1 IN | Ronin, alone. 5 
Robin. If d'ye zee I'd know'd there was {bir 


Certain, howzever, I've placed the whole tribe 


zoldier volk, for fear my lady ſhou'd be angry. 
Enter Miſs SOMERVILLE. 


himſelf, Robin? Dd. 


aays but little---but as I took a peep at'n thro' 


thinking! | 


* This Ain his ** retold. to the laſt ſcene of the 
Miſs 


Or ERA! in the ſtage repreſentation. 


= 2 — et 


only he, I zhould not have thought it worth 
while to vetch ſo many zoldiers for one rogue. 


2 of the Switz guards at the foot of the mountain. 
But, mum, Robin, not a zyllable about the 


N. iſs Som. And what does the ruffian tay for 


Robiy. Why, an' pleaſe you, my lady, be 


3 — nk 


3 vomes. noon . ————— IP 


the iron lattice, he zcem d to pay it away ww 
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Mi is Som. 5 hope you let him want . no- 
ching 

© Robin. Oh, no my lady; I took n two ribs 
© of roaſt beef, and a zlice of baked pudding 
< myzelf- -but the zulky toad woud 'na feed. 
© Miſs Som. Poor e he may 
be unwell. e 

5 Rn; - Unwell ?---oh, he's a rum little 
_chap!---but he ſhall give me my dry coat back 
again, howzever---When I clapp'd' the beef 
down on the ztool before n, what now, my 
lady, do you think the cunning rogue zaid ? 
1z thiz the way you treat your ztate prizoners, 
zays he---virzt and voremozt to take away 
their ztomachs, and then. to zet good. cheer 
before n? 


K „ 


„ . 


Enter Nez. 


2 « Miſs Pe Well, Nerindal _ 
NM. Hen confeſs nothing, ma' am, but 
© that curioſity compell'd him to play this de- 
vice upon Robin, 2 

©. Robin, Lea, gad rat vn! . 


0 Miſs Som. Of what country is he? 
© Ner. I believe he's an Engliſhman. 


Miß Som. Some poor frantic wanderer--- 
© enquire of him further, and anon FH ſee him 
myſelf. 

| Kobin Lord, my lady, hez as cunning 
little villain, with a tongue--- 

© Ner. As nimble as your own. Come, fol- 
low me.  [Exeunt Nerinda and Robin. 
Miſs Som. Calm is this parting ſcene of na- 
ture---how ſoft her whiſpers of repoſe! Even the 
voice of ſorrow now is ſtill, fave from that love- 
lorn bird, whoſe ſtrains 1 hear. 
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AIR XXVIII—Miſs SOMERVILLE. 


Still let thy plaintive numbers flow, 
Sweet bird of ſolitude and night, 
And I will join the ſong of woe, 

Until the morn's returning light. 

Wirh thee I'll ſhun the world's relief, 

Woo ſorrow only to my brealt, 


And preſs, for luxury of grief, 
The . that will not let it wy 


be Nrzmena haſtily. 


ho doubt the whole gang, are halted towards the 
eſt tower. 


fam'd for peace and freedom? 
' Ner. Indeed, and indeed! its true! 


eſtics then inſtantly arm! 


oner? 


v 2 * * 5 * as 4 ——— 5 bay . o . 3 * * a * 
F — Ct n . "a. en LY , Al . 3 1 ga, 7 n n 7 — =p 
c cc ee. 


eſs of our ſex, and arm ourſelves, Nerinda. 


do? 
Miſs Som. e in a juſt cauſe! at leaſt, 


: pell'd to reſiſt, [Exit Miſs Somerville. 
* Ner. How unfortunate, as well as alarm- 


my 


Ner. Oh dear, ma am, a body of armed men, 
Miſs Som. Impoſſible! and i in a country fo 


Miſs Som. Tho! few in number, let our do- 

Ner. But what ſhall we do with our pri- 5 

Miſs Som. Order him in "this fon of the bat- 
Wlement, as a fit facrifice to the lawleſs rage of 
g is confederates. Let us even forget the weak 
Ver. Oh dear, ma' am, you wont pretend to 


| fight : what can ſuch * ebene 12 e 


Nerinda, we can expoſe to abhorrence that Op 
rage licentiouſneſs, which even women are com- 


* ing---for this | 1s the very time I was to admit 


— — — 
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my good natured mountain acquaintance: 5 
and why not even now, when we ſtand more in 


© need of a gallant man > than ever! [Ex 


— op 1 " 1 
\ MC 


SCENE V. ---The Abbey Gate. 


Eier Comte F RIPONI ai Jiſgui iſed, with FREEBOOTERs, 


© Comte. De place of rendezvous---it wa 
luck I meet la petite fille de chambre !---At. 
© tendez---ven I go in keep cloſe to ed per- 
ſon, for fear of me ſurprize. 

1 Freebooter. We'll follow your hoon 
© cloſe, rely upon it. 
Comte. For. why ſhe not appear ?-prene 
* garde---voila, le diable Anglois: + - 

” [Falls back, but x 80 Hen 


Enter Dar.rox.. : 
= 1 R XXIX. 
Love may lead my ſteps aſtray; 
Where, ah where's ma jolie fille ? 
| Come, and ſafely point the way, _ 
| Wont you? Yes, I'm ſure you will! 
Venex done ma jolie fle! $ 


” 


Let me not in vain implore, | 
_ Hither fly, ma jolie fille, 
Open then the garden door, 
Wont you ?—yes I'm ſure you will, 
Fes donc ma jolie fille ! 
Dalton. This is 8 I muſt have miſtaken 
the Sate, for why ſhould the deceive me? 
LExr round the wwalis 
uu 
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15 Carell, tad 7 others. Hear the lovely ſufferers cry ?. 
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Enter Lovin; 4 and Cami with. drawn feoords, 


and ſoon after a file of Swiſs SWdey. 
AIR XXXI—Crorvs, 
Yield, cruel monſters! vengeance dread! | 
Which way can the reſt be fled? 


Carell, Lopez, 
Dalton, & Robin. 


Miſs Som. (within) Calmly I to fate reſign! 


Carell, &c. Hear the wailing voice to woe, 
Soldiers. Advance! *tis a ſoldier's duty. 
e To ſave, not to plunder beauty, 
Where e' er he's doom'd to go. 


= Mi ifs Som. ( within). Take this wretched life of mine! ! 


Comte, and others. Let us out before it's night. Ten Staircaſe 


Robin, ſ of de them ) That I will not by this 1; .. 
. When *tis woman that Inſpires us, 


Valour, 
2 . 
Glory, fires us. 


Comte, &c. Let us once more daylight ſpy ? 18 [ within. 
Robin. . ** Nee tongues and quiet lye. £7 | 
„ To = | [Ubdeta? em. 
Soldier, Ge. Enaves, if have we cannot view you, | 
2 Ofer the Mountains we'll purſue vou. 
Comte, &c, Let us once more daylight ſpy ? | [awithin. 
Robin. Hold your tongues once more ſay J. 
5 | Ade em. 
Soldiers, Sc. Since the ruffiaris wont appears | 
ns © y | a 
hens Somerville, Behold your victim bat : 


[Threwing open the door, 2 


Dil. Miſs Somerville ! [ 


1 — iſs Som. n and arm'd againſt my 
e? 


leaf. 


Dalton, : 
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Dis Oh no ! led hither by our better ſas 


to defend the perſon of her, who too unkindly fled 
from his protection! 


NMiſs Som. Am I to believe thoſe ſenſes which 
have ſo cruelly deceived me? 


Robin, Why, dear heart, my Lady, this i is the 
ſtrange Gentleman chat wou'd a vit for dear life 


to defend you. 


Miſs Som. And do I find in Dalton my gallant 
defender? ? (Dalton talks apart with her.) 


Swiſs Serj. Advance! (70 his men.) 


Robin. Now dont'e fight no more about my 

5 blunders; for I vancy they be all vriends and 
neighbours, except a few rogues that ; a got 
fnug in a corner. 


Miſs Som. Why, are not theſe our rude : aſſail- 


| ants whom I ſaw from the Battlement ? 
Serj. We are guards of the Republic, Lady, 
marched here to preſerve 1 it's peace, and the 20 


perty of this Caſtle. 
Dalton. All this is wond'rous ſtrange ! ! 
Miſs Som. How came I thus deceived? 
Robin. Why, my lady, it was all along o 11 for 


when that comical chap ſtript me, and got the 


key of the drawbridge, I took'n for one o' the 
Mountain robbers that I dreamt on laſt Sunday, 


who like a rogue, meant to let in all his com- 
rades; 20 what did I, but run and vetch theſe 


honeſt zoldier gentry to zave you from murder, 


or mayhap zomewhat worſe. 


Miſs Som. Your zeal rather outran your diſere· 
ton. 


Dalton. But it was faithfully tended, 


Miſs Sem. Come, Charles, attend me now in 


ſearch of a moſt amiable, and affectionate com- 
panion. 


[Exeunt. 
K obin 
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of protecting her further? 


Julia. What doings does ky mean | 5 
_ Cazell. I ſuppoſe, Miſs, de rejoice, and fre- 
work we hear juſt now. 

Lady Phil, F ireworks! I am ſorry he in- 


Fs them of my coming, I ſhould like to 
haye been received incog; without any particular 
regard to my rank or diſtinction but come, 


which 1 is the entree, Daniel? 


Daniel. Stop a little, my lady, and in the | 
midſt of the buſtle ; I'll try to ſtep down, and 
let you all in, if I die for it! Exit. 


Cazell. Surely the fellow's mad, Lop W; 


Lopez. Oh, no, only bewitched, 1 "ſuppoſe, | 
like the reſt of the caſtle. . 


TO over Foe ie drawbridge in into the caftle 5 


5 i — I 5 
SCENE VI. —* 22 within the cle. 


Nen mp e. 


Nr. Oh! it was all my unfortunate > ! 
I found out my miſtake, juſt rime, enough to fly 
and force my poor lady, out of their barbarous 
reach for a moment! Beſet by a hoſt without, 


and aſſail'd by ruffians within, what hope have I 


Enter gave Freebooters. 


if. Dkr. Softly, comrade ! here the "IN 
and luckily all alone ! 


2nd. Freebooter. Why thn. © no ceremony. 


( Draw their fwords, Nerinda obſerving them ſhrieks) 
1 Freebooter. No uproar, madam, I char rge 
Jag: to diſturb the peace of the manſion, 


ET Ner. 
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I hope will appeaſe you ? 


Ner. What is it you would have? ( they ſeize 
_— 
2nd Freebooter. The pleaſure of conveying 
you, and all your valuables into. our mountain 
for protection, fair lady of the caſtle, that's all! 

Ner. Lady of the caſtle ! indeed, indeed! 


gentlemen, you are much miſtaken—I am only 


an humble domeſtic, and therefore every way 
unworthy of the honour you intend me! 
1/# Freebooter. This inſtant then, ſhew us 


where ſhe is, and all her treaſure. 


Mer. Something a tan 1 gentlemen, 


*% 


2nd Freebooter. No—diſparch 


F Cour. 


8 Eh bien, ma petite guiche! | vi) vite! 
my mules are at de gate to car votre maitreſſe, 


' yourſelf, and all your treaſure to mon chatteau ! | 


Ner. But, Sir, as I had the honour to in- 
troduce you, indulge me at ! in one ſmall 


requeſt ! 


Comte. Oh, certainment qu eſt que ca? 2 
er. Only, Sir, as they are of ſuch conſide- 
rable value, that you will have the goodneſs to 


take charge of my poor lady s Jewels your- 
ſelf! 


Comte, Affurement ! and de dy auſſi, if ſhe 
be prett comme vous! (afide) Oh, quelle grand 
coup! ſhew me to de dear creature dis moment 

Ner. Up this ſtaircaſe of the Nes is an an- 


tichamber to the right—there, alas ! too ſoon 


you' Il find her! 
Comte 


N. 2 ae) The monſter that 0 deceived 
me! 


2 9 
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comte. Wid de jewels, and beaucoup de l ar- 


gent : ? | ; rs 
Ner. Alas! all! | 
Comte. Bon ! come, you ſhew de way allons! 2 


Nr. Not a word, I entreat you, Sir, that FIN . 


were directed by me. 


Comte. ( Oy fignats of ſecrecy /: Oh! q Jamais ! 1 


jamais! 


(Exit thro' the Pair caſe door with e 
Nerinda ſoon after haſtily returns, and bolts it.) 
| Ner. There, monſter, I have out generall'd 


you for the preſent, however ; where now is my 
faithful countryman 2 


- » 


Enter Rozin with a Hundertnſs. 


Oh, Robin! I'm glad you're come! 


Robin. Fleſh and blood cannot hold out * 
way much longer ! . 2 


Ner. Courage, man, I have ſecured, three of x 


the ring leaders within here! 


Robin. But pray ye madam Nerinda, how 
did you contrive to nab them ſo nicely ? 

Ner. Why, as they ſtumbled up the old a 5 
ſtaircaſe, in ſearch of my lady and her jewels, I 


turned the bolt, and have them all ſafe . together, 


Robin, Ecod you nick d em there for once, 
howzever. 5 
Ner. Now you muſt ae the door, without 


ſaying one word to any body about 1 it, till I re-- 
turn with ſuccour. 


Robin. But how mun I manage to keep 


three ſuch deſperate toads, only under two bolts ? 
Pl try my beſt however, till you get more 


help. 


Ne. Ay, do, my honeſt Robin. ( Exit Nr. 5 
Robin 


* 
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Robin. Ecod, then it's lucky enough I've Juſt 
let in the Zwiſs Guard; come now what will, my 
Lady cannot blame me for vetching 'em, for 
there's a Banditti zure enough, in the Caſtle now, 
or the devil's in't. (liftens at the door) The chaps 
do zeem pretty quiet tho” in their new lodgings, 
and they'd beſt keep zo (levelling the blunderbuſs 
at the door) I be not over fond of your deviliſh 

p-guns, vor they lay many a vine fellow flat 

efore he's on his guard. If I'd had but my 
8 quirter-fiaff from the weſt, I'd a crack'd moſt 
of their noddles myſelf before this time, or 
know'd the reaſon why—ecod — comes another 
on em! 


Enter Dau ron 5 with a drawn hanger. 


Dalton. Which way could the ruffians fly ? 

Robin. Now dont come no nigher, or 1 mun 
down wi ye! 

Dalton. Why, how is all this 2 bs: . 
Kobin. (looking at him earneſtly) Dear bet and 
20 you be! our true Engliſh friend that paſſed me 
juſt now, and ax d ſo kindly about the poor 
Ladies. 
Dalton. Where are the ſuffering captives? * 
(Kobin points to the Tower door behind him.) 
Confin'd within that Tower; let me e 
behold them! 

Robin. Can't I be zet, d'ye zee, as guard 
over 'en; 20 neither vriend nor voe ſhall let en 
out! beſides you're but a youngſter, and they'd 
be too many for you all to nothing. (noiſe without) 
The devils own-zelf be in them zurclyl vor here's 
two more ! now mun we ztand ztout by one ano- 

ther. Lode goes over to him. 
| Enter 
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Enier Comte, followed by F. reebooters.”. 


Comte. Ah! ah! ſhe no come to Monſieur 
Anglois ! now I try my canto bello! 


| Cours 1 ings the ſame Air. 
None as me do love you more, 
Cara bella - jolie fille! 
Open den de abbey door, 
Vont you? ah l by gar you vill, 
Cara bel a= olie fille ! * 


7 Nerinda opens the gate, and bes 4 gens, the Comte 
and Freebooters entering, follow * ) 


_— SCENE vI— Battlements of the Caſtle. 


Miſs Somerville appearing on one wing, Danitl and 


domeſtics on another. A file of Swiſs _ in 
Front, —Platoon firing beard. 


% 


. A I R XXX.—Cnonvs. 
Serj. The Caſtle quick ſurrender, 
| Ve horde of Mountaineers 
Or elſe our arms ſhall raze ic 
By ſtorm around your ears. 
M. 1 dom. Of pride you can't diſarm me „ 
So hence, ye ruffian crew! 
No ſummons ſhall alarm me! 


i" 


Nor tyrant force ſubdue, ge (Exrr. 
Serj. Are you for war? N 
Dan. No- peace my trade is. 

Serj. Then will you yield? 

Dan. Nay, aſk the ladies. 

Sr. Vour walls we muſt batter down, . 
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Serjeant. Gunners, now your mortars bring, 


Daniel. Hark ye, Sir, —in pity ſpare, 
 Serſeant. Mercy none of you muſt ſhare. 
Daniel. She who fights, and looks ſo fair! 
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Dan.” Not yet, Sit, I pray! _ 
. Domeflic, You'll waſte, thus Jour powder, | 
Dan. Your ſhot throw away | 
Re-enter Mi iſs SOMERVILLE. 
Full Chorus. 
„„ 8 
Juſtice, Pri: us prove vict rious. 
Courage, ; „ We Op 


To fabdus | them, wou'd be glorious ! 


To aſſail the Eaſtern wing. 


Gi. 


Full Cas Honour, juſtice, &c. 
FE [Miſs Somerville and domeſtics retire. 
Dan, I'm glad Fe re all marched off to the 


other ſide of the caſtle ! 111 ſtay here and take 
breath a little! I only turned my back on the 
_ cowardly dogs for a minute, and ſpank they had 
me in an awkward BLACE: + 


¶(Muſguetry beard on the other f de. 


Theie-—the's s at it again Tell mell ? (looking out 
anxiouſly) Eh! yes, but it is my dear Lady com- 
ing! and my deliverance I hope along with her! 


Emer Lagy Puma, Jorra, Lorzz and CazELL, 


Lopez. Yes, yes, we are right enough— 


for ſee your ladyſhip' 8 truſty courier on the bat - 
tlement. 


Lady Phil. Looking out to announce our ar 


rival! . hope we are not too late, Daniel? 


Daniel, Oh! no, my Lady, you're time 


_ enough to have a ſhare of it. Here have been 


warm doing, I promiſe you! | 
Julia. 
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Kobin. Now, Mr. Serjeant, only be you 20 
good as to mount guard a little at this door--- 
and I'll vetch you a bottle or two of old Engliſn : | 
ſtingo to whet your whiſkers with !---< after that 23 
c well rummage the ſtair-caſe, when madam 
Nerinda comes, and zee whether we a got. 
«© yriends, or foes there; vor we've been at 
« ſuch croſs purpoſes of late, that I don't know 
© which they may turn out after all. — One thing 
now, however's zertain—that - my lady's old 
zweet heart be come to vetch her home—zo I'll 
go and let our Madge out of the cellar, and bid 
her pack up her duds for Old England! 
„% ANXE 
Acroſs the briny zeas I'll zteer, 
And back to Taunton Dean, 
To tell the little huzzies there, 
| The zights that I ha zeen! 8 
Oh rare be the doings of Tauntou Dear ! 0 fare c. 


When I zet out for voreign parts, 
Poor zouls, how they did cr yx _ 
1 thought they wou' d ha- broke their hearts, 
They were 20 fond o'I! _ 
0 ſad v were the doings of Taunton Dean ! ! Ofad, ce. 


— 


If they could cry when I were gone | 
In grief for zuch a boy. 3 

Why zure, when I goes back a mon 
3 They'll cry again for joy! 
Oh rare be the Coings of T aunton Dean . Oh rare, ce. 
| My zunday zpouſe poor Madge I'll . x; 
As vree as vlow'rs in May, _ 
And from the little jades I'll take 

iN wife for every day! 
O care e then the doings of Taunton Dean! Oh rare, &c. 


L  . © SCENE _— 
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Lady PH1LIPPA, Miſs SOMERVILLE, and DAL TON. 


inheritance of this caſtle, 1 fancy I know a little 


reſident at all, is matter of great ſurprize to me. 


pected. 2 
©: [Lady Phil. I always ſaid that you and Dal- 


"il 


A 


« T have been too buſily employed in deceiving 
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ners, and armorial bearings! near this ſpot, no 


| beloved miſtreſs 


of Lovs, to claim the hand of her—for whom 


he fondly lives! 


that tho' I knew not of Dorimond's diſguiſe, my 
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SCEN E VII.—Tþe antient Hall, illuminated, 
and decorated with banners, and armorial bearings. 


Lady Phil. You have told me many ſtrange 
things to be ſure, child; but reſpecting the feudal 


more than you. Indeed, how you became its 


Miſs Som. To receive your ladyſhip within its 
walls on any terms, is an honour I little ex- 


ton wou'd come together; and a very decent 
alliance for two young families on both ſdes— 
you cou'd not deceive me, child. 


« Miſs Sem. No, Lady Philippa; I fear that 


13S Phil. (J. aking ber glaſs, and looking round 
the Hall.) Let me contemplate the antient ban- 


doubt, the gallant Knight of Charlemagne, true 
to his plighted vow, fell in the preſence of a 


Enter Dorxond, leading Juura. 
and honourably died! 
Dor. Fit ſcene for a more humble Knieur 


Lady Phil, I'm all Arenen: eri d! 
Julia. Dear madam, allow me to declare, 


heart, adopting his ſentiments, naturally tri- 
winphs | in its ſueceſs ! 


Nation, 
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Dalton. Oh, your ladyſhip will excuſe it 


all, when you obſerve, that the rogue, Dori- 


c mod has deceived even me, his beſt friend, 


by the metamorphoſis.---Now Louiſa, I truſt 


« yu behold Miſs Sidney in her real character. 


Miſs Som. I do---as A Nee l only” by j 
own ſuſpicions. _ 


{ Mis Som. Julia, Dalton and Dorimond, 
e 


Lach Phil. Who waits ? where. is my guide, 
1er 


Cazell. 1 left. * my lady, in the court- 


yard, paying due reſpect to the Count Friponi. 5 
Lady Phil. The Comte oh, I'm rejoiced 


tha: be is arrived! 
Dalton. What, my chaunting, woman-kil- 
c ling hero ? ; 


| Cazell. Why, do you know this vaunting 


| © braggart, Charles ? 


Dalton. Perfectly! 


Lady Phil, But where is he? Im impatient | 


to e his arrival. 


 Cazell, He's in his own apartments, my lady, : 
but rather in a diſhabille. : 


Julia. I'm ſorry this wretch is return d to | 


torment us. 
4 5 Som. What can al this mean: 2 
TOs 2 el) 


cal. Why, ma'am, the plain matter of 
fact is, that like other great men, ſome of the 
Count's enterprizes have miſcarried: his laſt de- 


ſign was to diſpoſſeſs you of this caſtle; but fai'- 

ing in this attempt, he has modeſty enough, as 
a treebooter, to put up with one of its dun- 
Seons! hee 
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e e leader of the banditti! 


Lady Phil. The Count diſgraced, Fre: of in a 


3 Oh, that Mr. Sidney were returned! 
(aſide.) Lopez ſhall inſtantly A for Straſ- 
| burgh! _ 

. Cazell. On what eg my lady? 


Lady Phil. In ſearch of Mr. Sidney, the r 


perſon in whom I can ſafely confide. 


Enter S1DNEY- in his own dre off. 
Mr. Sidney. A ſingle wiſh of your's reſtores 


him back to happineſs, as well ; as 5 7 (Le 


up his bandeau.) 3 
Lady Phil. I am mot. aſtoniſhed, and 


every way deceived. 


Mr. Sidney. Not ſo my Lady PiN if 1 
have at laſt but the good fortune to prove the 
man to your mind! 


All. Mr. Sidney! 
Julia. My dear father in faithful Tae = 
Mr. Sidney. Where's the. wonder, Lady Phi- 


« ippa, cher l. an old friend, ſhould Ye pro- 


£ cured you a more truſty guide than Your new 
f « faſhion'd acquaintance? | 


Dor. And can it be poſſible, Sir! ? 


Mr. Sidney. Yes, your fellow-ſervant in diſ. 
guiſe. But once or twice, young ſpark, we had 
nearly been too cunning for each otner. 


Dalton. You have contrived Sir, to hit off 


an admirable character in, this travelling mMa;- 
querade. 


© Lady Phil. The ſhaft of ridicule has reached 

me. I perceive but too late, that to perſiſt, even 

in a family prejudice, is unworthy of a, great, 

or a good mind... 

© Mr. Sidney. \ Taking ber by the hand ) Oh, never 

too late to renouncè an error, which an amiable 
; © heart 


2 
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« heart muſt have long diſclaim'd! This biet, 
«© which J confeſs to have peruſed, has removed 
« all my ſerious apprehenſions. I return it, 

therefore, as an harmleſs, tho' unguarded do- 

0 cument of faſhionable levity. _ 

Mr. Sidney. Twice has this gallant adventurer 
ſaved our only child: join with me then, Lady 
Philippa, in beſtowing her hand upon him, and 

thus ſecure the faithful ſervices, of an honeſt fel- 
low thee We. _ 

Lady Phil. Moſt chearfully. 

"tow: How ſhall I ever repay— 

Mr. Sidney. Not by long ſpeeches, Dorimond— 
You have won her by no feats of anceſtry, but 
your own natural deſerts ; if ſhe prove a bleſſing 

therefore, long may you live to wear it, 
Lady Phil. Oh! ! Mr. Sidney, you have taught 
me at Za to feel, that to contribute to the 
happineſs of thoſe around us, is far more honour- 
able than all the pomp that heraldry can boaſt. 
Mr. Sidney. Then have 1 neither toll d, nor 
d travell d id Vain! 

. Enter SIR LEINSTER. 


Kir Leiuſter. 1 perceive you generally contrive 
as Sir Leinſter ſhou'd be front rank, where 


there's a priſon ; and always in the rear, when 
there's either love, or fair fighting! But l'm in 
luck that the Comte has got his deſerts, tho' I 
have loſt mine! And what a mighty pretty 
ſiege you have had, where you've mann'd all 
your works with women! (lecking at Miſs Som.) 
© Palliluh} why, is the devil's ſelf come to you 
all, that you ladies ſhou'd turn ſoldiers, and 
your lacquies become fine gentlemen? I dare 


ſay, now, it's all very 1 if one could but 
find out the reaſon Why? 
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Dan. O yes, Sir, I've heard of all your winks, 
and find I am the only ſofferer, by Wen, * 


OWN countenance. 


Mr. Sidney. All ſhall be explained, Sir Fenner. 
to your ſatisfaction. 

Dalton. But its time we Mmuſter our Mtle ? 
garriſon, to get a return oe our miſſing, and 

wounded, 


Lady Pbil. Where is poor Daniel! 1 


Enter Nrxixpa, leading 3 in DaxIEI. 


Ner. Having properly diſpoſed of the ruf. 
fianly Comte, who baſcly ſurprized me, I thought 

in my duty to adminiſter the beſt comfort in my 
power to one, who has ſuffered a little too ſe- 
verely from his own curioſity, and my miſtake. 


 Dexiel. You have an odd way here of re- 


| warding merit, that's certain; for you open 
Your gates to a banditti, and throw your beſt 
friends, neck and heels into a dungeon! | 
Miſs Som. And is this your arch valet, that _ 


But us all in ſuch a fright? 
Julia. The very fame; and as inoffenſive a 


creature as ever breath'd. 
Dau. What a rare thing my euriofity bes 
prov'd to all except myſelf! It was rather hard, 


after eſcaping the caniſter-ſhot of theſe ladies 


be pelted with double-round, and grape: 
Al. Poor creature” 
Lady P. Where are you wounded, Daniel ? ? 


Dan. Not where its likely to disfigure me much, 


| my lady—being as it Were—In a place a krtle out 


of ſight ! 
Sidney. We'll find the means of a ſpeedy cure; but 
you don't ſeem to recollect your old friends, Dan? 


Nis 
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tongues,. to be ſtuck upon the battlen.ents, to 
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Miſs Som. But here, Dalton, I owe more than 
I can expreſs. (points 10 Ner.) 

Dalton, I am much her debtor alſo ; for he 
| was the guiding ſtar, that led me, a diſconſolate 
| wanderer, to tus ipot. _ 

Mis Som. * Is that ſo, N ends ? 

Ner. Nearly, Ma'am, and one time or 
other, perhaps you may do me as good a turn. 
Miſs Som. The day ſeems to have been 
devoted to ſtrange myſteries, and as the night 
is too far advanc'd to allow of your departure, 
| truft the new poſſeſſor of this caſtle will allow 
me to give you welcome. 
Dalton. Moſt welcome all! for thus our lovely 
hoſteſs bids me ſay; and though we have no ſeats 
of chivalry to boaſt, we may, at leaſt, as good- 
_ natured travellers, amuſe ourſelves with recount- 


* & 1 


= ing our various adventures. 


Sir Lein. But when you do that, you'll re- 
member, if you pleaſe, to forget mine. 
Lady P. Firſt accept my open recantation ! 


por here do I renounce the yain parade, and follies 


of falſe grandeur, convinced, that the juſt diſtinc- 
tions of honourable rank, are beſt lupported by 
their own intrinſic merit! 

Sidner. Then am I raiſed to the enviable dig- 
nity of a happy man. Come, you young deſtined 
brides, ere you ſet out on your nuptial travels, 
will you deign to accept of a hint from one, who 
has gone this crooked road before you : 
Te CESS E.-- 
Miſs Som. Oh, with pleaſure! 


Sidney. Then build not too much on convert- 


ing a man into a huſband, unleſs you can conde- 
ſcend at the ſame time to create that huſband 
your Guibe thro! life! 
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e 5 ; 
AI R XXXIHEL—Cnonvs-- : | 
| Now let us ſeek our native coaſt, 
Where friends we hope will meet us; * | 
1 Travellers we then may boaſt, 
1 If they but kindly. greet us. | 
QUARTETTO.-Daron Don izoxp, dies Sour, 
1 VILLE, and JULIA. | 
Let others travel worlds around 
For pleaſure if they chooſe it; ; 
The road to happineſs we've found, 
n hope no more to loſe it. 
Cuorus. Now let ws futh, Ec, 
NERIN DA. A = 
To fallow . your ſte ps thro? life, 


Vou know, dear Ma'am, I meant it 3 
So ſhou'd 1 follow as a wiſe, i 
I'm ſure I ſhan't repent it. | 
Cnon US.---Now let us et, Te. f 
a DaAxIEL. 


Come, little Dan, *twixt you and me, 
Lour trip may well content ye; 5 


: 


8 6 : 2 
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? You've loſt your curioſity, 
ns that 3 18 gain: in plenty. 
Cnexus. Now let us 2 &e. 6. 
Ms. Sibxkx. 
© By travel Ive regain'd a wife, 
"6 Tho” I was forc'd to ſnare her; 
So, for the remnant of my life, 
I hope to win, and wear her. 
Vf. SPARES | 


| Now let us ſeek our native coaſt, 
Where friends we hope will meet us; 
As Travellers we then may boaſt, 
2 It they but kindly greet us! 
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